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Thonſands would ſeek the laſting peace of death, 
And in that harbour ſhun the ſtorm of care 
Officious Hope ſtill holds the fleeting breath; 
| dhe tells them ſtill, To-morrow will be fair, | 
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N the battles 8 me contending kad of 
Vork and Lancaſter, no man diſplayed more 
true valour than Lord De Wilby, who poſ- 


ſeſſed every virtue. that inhabits the human | 
breaſt; even in the furious heat of battle, adiſtreſſed 
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. OFFSPRING oF RUSþELL. 

In the battle of Hexham, when zealouſly ſupporting 
the right of the unfortunate Henry, and dealing 
ſlaughter to his enemies, he was attracted by the ſight 
of a beautiful girl, lying on the ground by the body 
of a man, who had apparently breathed his laſt gaſp. 
Her dark brown locks flowed diſordered over her 
beauteous, but death-pale face, and every feature 


was fixed and exanimate ſtill, ſhe was love- 
** itſelf. 3 18 be 


De Wilby gazed with pity on the man, but with 
ſomething more than pity on the beautiful female ; 
and ſenſations, of the ſofteſt nature, filled the heart 

of this youthful warrior. Being ſeparated from his 

attendants, he knew not what to do: He was too 
much -intereſted in the fate of the ſtranger 
to leave her expoſed to the-cruelty and inſult of the 
ſoldiers of Edward, who had now completely rout- 
ed 1 s army. 


He feared not for hind but "= the 3 he felt 
a thouſand alarms; he had raiſed her head, and was ſup- 

| porting it on his knee, wherſhe perceived two ſoldiers 
flying from the ſcene of death and confuſion. As 
they approached De Wilby hailed them, and 
begged their affiſtance, to convey an unfortu- 
nate woman to a place of ſafety, promiſing to re- 
. on ward 


\ 
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ward them liberally for their trouble. They readi- 


ly agreed to aſſiſt him although every moment they 


delayed was full of danger, the army of York being 
diſperſed in parties, in ſearch of Henry's fugitives. 


De Wilby immediately placed her on his horſe, 
holding her ſecurely in his arms, and the ſoldiers 


pointed out a road which they thought leſs dangerous 


of purſuit. They travelled briſkly for ſome hours, 


and the motion of the horſe cauſed De Wilby's 
treaſure once or twice faintly to open her eyes ; hut 


ſhe almoſt as inſtantly cloſed them. This fymp̃tom 
of animation, faint as it was, filled De Wilby⸗ 8 
heart with tranſport, and he hoped ſoon to ſee her 
perfectly recovered. | 

After travelling about twenty miles, fortunately 
without being intercepted, the ſtrength of De 
Wilby and the ſoldiers began to fail. The fair 


ſufferer had, during the laſt ten miles, fat with her 
eyes open, but, inattentive to every thing around 


her. De Wilby frequently ſpoke to her, but could 
obtain no anſwer ; and there was a wildneſs in her 


looks, that way alarmed him. 3051 


He had now given SR dna 1 heh reins, ad 


--i ke ſlowly on. He was wishing for a place 
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of ſafety for the tender object of his buininity, 
when they entered a village. De Wilby knew, by 
the moon, that the hour was late; and by the 


faint light it gave, through a cloudy ſky, he diſco- 


vered a cottage by the FORG ſide, to which he guid- 


ed his horſe. 


He knocked at the a0 ; a voice within aſked, 
who was there? T 


«.F cierids,” 3 De Wiby; 6. friends in 
diſtreſs, who beg you to admit them.“ 


cc 1 you from Hexham? If & ou are 


| welcome.” 


9 


0. {We are l e are 1” haſtily cried De Wilby, 
his heart fpringing with Joy. 


The door inflantly flew open; thy took the 
lady from off the horſe, and n her in. 


The old man belonging to the cottage, gave en 


a hearty welcome, ſaying, he would Aways aſſiſt 
8 the friends of Ling Henry. 
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The lady again fainted, and oath; in that 5 


* ſo long, that De Wilby thought ſhe had 
brcatucd her laſt. Diſtracted at the idea, and de- 
ſpairing of ever ſeeing her cloſed eyes open 
again, in a paroxyſm of grief, he cried, © She is 
d-ad !? But a deep-drawn figh from the fair 
ſtranger proved he was miſtaken. 


A Flint bloom began to appear on her before 45 
aſhy cheek; ſhe opened her dark blue eyes, and 
fixing them-on De Wilby's face, the threw herſelf 


at his —_ on her knees. 8 


Are you here ?” ſhe wildly cried, “ Are you 
here, my father? Thank "heaven | 1 thought you 
had been dead]! Did I not ſee you die? Oh, no 
(ſhe continued, putting her hand to her forehead) f 


I have been dreaming, and wild imaginations ſtill 


EL 
again." 


hover round my brain. But, O my father } now 
we are met, no > earthly his {hall ever ſeparate us 


.> 


She ill continued kneeling, holding both his 
hands. The ſcene was too pathetic for the ſuſ- 
ceptible heart of De Wilby; he turned his head 
aſide, to wipe away a ſtarting tear, and- could only” 
ſay, « Reſtore her, heaven ]“ a 
B3 + „ 
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Vnhappily, at this time, a gleam of reaſon came 
acroſs her mind; the late melancholy event, and 
her on preſent miſery, recurred to her memory. 


« And is there now ſo loſt a wretch on earth 28 
Catherine hp the exclaimed. | | 


The old woman of the cottage l her to 


a bed. Nature now ſeemed to befriend her, and in 


a ſhort time after ſhe dropped aſleep, which though 
frequently broken and diſturbed, was very bene- 
ficial to her; at leaſt, it made her forget her 
mnpehnnet, | | 


It 4” HOO bed in the houſe, De Wilby : 
was obliged to ſet up. The old man brought out 


ſome bread and milk, and invited him to partake of 
it, which he declined. He fat filent in deep 

thought; the. lovely Catherine he could not drive 
from his mind, and his anxiety for her ſafety, and the 


fear of her danger, gave torture to his ſoul. The 
old woman who attended Catherine, came down 


and told him, that ſhe was in a profound ſleep. - 


Upon hearing this, De Wilby was in raptures ; 


his heart Was filled with —_— towards the 


haneſt 
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honeſt peaſants for their humanity, and he forced 
them to take his ge 


« „ Why will you force reward,” ſaid the old 
man, © for only doing what my duty to God and 
man demanded ? In ſuch a fituation as yours, the 
friends of Edward ſhould have been attended to; 


but being poor king Henry s It ſecured 28 a 


welcome reception.” 


8 had fo 3 engroſſed the thoughts 
of De Wilby, that he had almoſt forgotten his 
king, till the old man mentioned him. He _ 
ſtarted from his ſeat with frenzy in his looks 3, 


fate of Henry pierced his foul, and he almoſt wn; 


ed with anguiſh. He had looked for this impor- 


tant day with anxious pleaſure; it was the laſt ef- 
fort he thought the depoſed Henry could be able 
to make; and having aſſured himſelf of victory, 


he thought of trampling on the foes of his king, 
and of ſetting him again — on 3 
throne. | 


Ho different was the reſult to what his ſan- 
guine hopes had flattered him: The ſoldiers, in 
whom he thought loyalty and courage were uni * 
had fled like frighted cowards. g 
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“ Perdition catch the traitors !” exclaimed De 
Wilby, „ may all their future days be embittered ; 
may they never know a peaceful moment, but 
corroſive cares diſtract and haunt their minds. My 
king ! my royal maſter ! but yet, a time may come, 
when upſtart Edward ſhall tremble at thy frown, 
and ks W race, ſubmiſſive, bend before 
thee.” 


The face of De Wilby, during this ſpeech, was 
all. animation; he was tall, elegantly formed; his 

heart ſuſceptible to every ſenſation; his port manly 
and commanding 3 and his eyes full, oe, 5 ex- 
wand ; 


2 Was n fimple, and full oft Querived 
© "Thoſe trivial mortals who ſtem always wiſe z 


But when the matter reached his mighty mind, 

5 Up roſe the hero; on his piercing eye | 
Sat obſervation; on boy glance of thought 

Deciſion followed, as the thunderbolt - 
Furſues the flaſh, | 2+ ROMEs 
The hope of retaliation raiſed pleaſure in oa 
breaſt, and to be the e a Catherine, in 


us. | : ſome 


- Et os > > 6 Gon ——— — — 
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© fame meaſure, alleviated the pangs of diſappoint. 
ment. He requeſted the old woman to vifit Ca- 


therine again; ſhe complied; and ſoon returning, | 


informed him Ha: Catherine ſtill continued ſleep- 
ing. He derived great ſatisfaction from the intel- 


| ligence, and begged her to give Catherine much 


attendance, proving her a liberal reward. 


« Lack a | daiſy . ooh the old woman, 00 why 


will you talk of rewards ? We only do our duty, in 


aſſiſting a fellow creature; and who could 


ſee ſuch an angel in diſtreſs, and not. relieve 
her.?“ 


| Struck with the honeſt ſimplicity of this ſpeech, 


and delighted with the admiration of Catherine, 
De Wilby, with a ſigh, t She is ane an 


angel!“ 


— 


4 Is ſhe your ſiſter, Sir?“ aſked the old wy 5 


4 you are very like . 5 


4 You are pleaſed to flatter me, good woman,“ 
replied De Wilby. © She is to me a ſtranger; J 


brought her from Hexham, where I found her in a 


ſituation. that demanded pity and relief; her dif. 
| B $ | treſs 


* 
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treſs raiſed my humanity, and her beauty, (wh | 
ering wo himſelf) wy love.“ 


In praifing Catherine, and | informing the ( old 
man of Henry's loſs, the time paſſed quickly; and 
De Wilby was ſurpriſed at n che ſun dawn 55 
through the window Ww. £ 
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E WILBY opened the door of the cottage, 

and walked into a little garden, cultiveted 

by the care of the old peaſant. On looking 
round him, he beheld one of the . moſt beautiful 


ſpots in the romantic county of Northumberland. | 


A ſtupendous craggyrock, rifing majeſtically.2 above | 


Ya. large wood, which ſheltered the cottage, with an 


unbounded proſpect on the other. fide, formed a 
pleaſing ſcene, both to the contemplative and 


gay. 


5 He frated himſelf in a rude arbour, over which 


| the eglantine and other. climbing ſhrubs united. 
A. ally, bank ſerved as a ſeat, on which the 


3 6 „ 855 humble 
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humble fugitive flowers of Ps . forth their 
| grateful f ſweets. | 


The moſt romantic 18 now took poſſeſſion of . 


De Wilby's mind. 


« Ah why, be e « wh was 1 not 
bred a peaſant, and yonder little cottage my habi- 


tation? Gladly, and unrepining I would have toil- 


eld the tedious hours of day, if bleſſed with Ca- 


therine at eve; that ſweet reward would make me 
labour with redoubled vi gour, and ſcorn the hap- 
2 3 14 wealth. 


\ 


but giving way to thought, he continued, « Have 
I ſo foon forgotten my defcent? my heroic anceſ- 


tors, fo long renowned for glory? the valiant deeds 
by their bold arms atchie ved to with myſelf a 


peaſant; degenerate thought | could my brave fa- 


ther have heard the mean wiſh, he. would have 


- riſen from the peaceful grave IANS . 5 


ſon.““ 


He was riſing to inquire alter Citherine again, 
when one of the ſoldiers, who had reſted that ni ight * 
"me a "Seng _ approached bim. 
Es | | Though 


— — — EE IEA 


hoſe tene were ei for a moment, | 


—— ———— ——ä—ũ8̃ — 


„ Hareourt?” exclaimed De Wilby, gazing in 
_ aſtoniſhment, and ſpringing forward to embrace him 
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Though high in birth, and-dlevated in rank, his 


heart was uncorrupted by pride, and he ever look= _ 
ed upon a Britiſh ſoldier with equality to himſelf. 


He ſtept forward to meet him, and, taking him fa- 
miliarly by the hand, he cried, (How can I finda 


reward adequate to your ſervices towards me and 


the hapleſs lady? Accept my gratitude; and when 


the unfortunate Catherine recovers, ſhe too ſhall 
thank you. This purſe is inſufficient to repay 
your generous ſervices; 11 it in part, and m 


lieve r me . your frie 


* Eldred,” 116 the loldier, « 1 7 8 
fully repays me; but is it poſſible that this diſ- 
guiſe can conceal your friend Harcaurt? ? 


23 2 
1 


« Is it my friend then, to whom I owe my pre- 


ſent happineſs? Believe me, this unexpected meet- 
ing gives pleaſure to my heart. Vour ſilence, and 


my anxiety for the unfortunate 2 125 


une me __ —— you.” 


1 returned the embraces and De W , 
continued. 


N . 


£48 3J 
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| « Ah, 
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c Ah, Harcourt how much unlike our laſt and 
preſent meeting; how fruitleſs proved our expec- 


tations ; inſtead of returning home triumphant from 


the field of battle, forced, deteſted thought! to fly, 
to avoid the deſtruction that awaited us. In- 
glorious day ! But why thus diſguiſed?“ 


« To my diſguiſe I owe my life,” anſwered Har- 


court. I overheard the Earl of Rivers offer a 


reward for my per ſon; and the vile wr etches 
who ſtood around him, undertook to ſeek me 


out. I was at that time behind one of the tents; 
and being thus environed, I eſcaped, without being 


moleſted, to the farther part of the field, where a 
ſoldier, who had followed me all the day, came run- 
ning almoſt breathleſs, to tell me the unwelcome 
news, with which I was before acquainted. I 
- thanked him for his trouble and told him that I 


would ſtay and brave ; their fury.” 


« Conſider, my lord, cried. the ſoldier, « the 


danger that ſurrounds you; even now, you are be- 


ſet by mercileſs ſlaves: Valiant as you are, their 
ſuperior force muſt inevitably overpower you : 
To encounter with them would be madneſs.” 


© Tell 


he eried, “ conſent to wear this diſguiſe?“ I 


-  ceeded far, before three of Edward's ſoldiers attack- 
ed us; I laid one of them dead at my feet, the 


by; “ your conduct has endeared you to me more 
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« Tell me then quickly,” I faid, <« the means 
by which I may eſcape ? He pauſed a while, and 
looking on a dead foldier, © Can you, my Lord,” 


readily aſſented to the propoſal, and laying aſide 
my own, I ſoon equipt * in the new dreſs.” 


6 « We immediately ſet out; but had not pro- 


ſoldier wounded another, the third, ſeeing the 
fate of his aſſociates, fled with precipitance. Thus 
I fortunately eſcaped, and ſoon after arrived at the 
retired part of the field, where' I diſcovered vou. 
I ſaw your concern for the unfortunate woman” 
made you blind to every other object; and I res; 
ſolved not tomake myſelf known, until I had helper 
ed you ſafely out of your ny lituation.” 5 5 


SM Generous; a Harcourt ! rig De \ Wil- 


than ever. But tell me what you think of Cathe- 
1 : Is ſhe not lovely?” | 


« Ah, De Wilby !” faid Adil your 
emotions make my opinion unneteſſary; nor do 1 
wonder at your ainiration. Had I ſeen Catherine 

before 


3 
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7D before Elonar, he. might have been the object of 


my love; but charming as ſhe is, I could view her 


_ almoſt with indifference, did not the wretchedneſs of 
her ſituation demand my pity; Elonar alone claims. 
my affection; and happy, thrice happy am * in 


finding it r returned.“ 


J am no ſtranger to the virtues of my Har- 
court's wife,” ſaid De Wilby ; « may your con- 


nubial joys never be interrupted by the viciflitudes 


to which human nature is ſubject. But what muſt. 
be done with Catherine? I could wiſh to place her 
in ſome calm retreat, where ſhe might, in courſe of 


$ time, 8 her e 
0. Truſt her with Elonar,” faid 1 e. I. 


— convinced that ſhe will receive her with plea- 


ſure; and if not make her forget her ſorrows, will 
ſooth them with her friendihip and ſolicitude. 
Elonar wants a companion, and when Catherine 


is reviſited. by tranquillity, they will be charmed- 


with each other. Mut en D * does he 
5 apt the offer * 4s 


„ With pleaſure, with gratitude,” he replied; 


3 | i what I moſt ardently wiſhed : Soon then as 


the can b removed, I will convey her hence, and 
128 — 
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; conſign her to the tender care of Lady Elonar. I 


fear our fates are interwoven, and ſhall be miſer- 


quire after the fair ſtranger.” 


_ queſtions of De Wilby to his ſatisfaction, telling 


| Catherine; De Wilby could not bear this delay, 


think of ruſhing impetuouſly into the preſence of 


alone would —_ her; it wauld have been more 


24244 — 9x 6 
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able if ſhe relapſe; for I own to you, my friend, I 
love her; and if my hopes are juſt, ſhe is deſerving 
of my eſteem: Eſteem! how cold a word; ſhe is 
deſerving of my warmeſt love! But let us enn 


The friends tha entered the cottage, ind were 7 
ſoon joined by Catherine's nurſe, who anſwered the 


him that the lady was awake and wifhed to fee- 

« To fee me!” cried. the enraptured De Wil- 

bys « conduct me to her inſtantly ; pray be vw 4 
nor rack me with ee | 

ES V: 17 3 

Tie old | lady was warten bs praiſes- of N 4 


and was flying to the room where Catherine was. 
Harcourt ſtepped forward, and detained him. 


A « Are you mad, Lord De Wilby,” ſaid he, c to 
one whom you would wiſh to live] that action 


humang 7 
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humane to have let her periſhed where you found 
her, inſenſible of her fate, than to kill ons now | 


awake to all her miſery.” 


; 08 Rather 1 periſh I” cried De Wilby; „I | 


; ſee my folly, and yield to your dictates; let the 
good woman go, and tell her I wait her pleaſure,” 


- The old woman went, and preſently returning, 


introduced him to the beautiful Catherine. She 
had adjuſted, as well as ſhe could, her torn dreſs; 


ber hair flowed unconfined, and the refreſhment 
. procured by ſleep had cauſed a bloom to appear. on 
ber check. She attempted to riſe at the entrance 
of her preſerver; but weaknefs Ie her, and 
the ſunk upon her feat. 


De Wildy, thinking ſhe was s fiing ran to ſup 
Port her. W * 


7 Ab, Madam }” be bien 9 1 plainly ſee what 
| havoc the unfortunate events of the preceding day 
have made on your conſtitution ; think not ſo deep- 


I of your misfortunes ; but accept the conſolation 


offered by your friends. In harbouring grief, you 
are deſtroying yourſelf ; and what will tears avail ? 


They cannot make you leſs miſerable.” 


De I... 


« Oh, 


— FER - + - < ge es 
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„ Oh, I have cauſe to weep | l ſhe replied; © I 


know my tears cannot reſtore my happineſs ; ſtill 
they muſt flow; I cannot ſtop the ſoft impulſe of 
affection. Long have I been the ſport of fortune; | 


but this laſt ſtroke fails heavy indeed. Oh, I have 
loſt a tender, loving father ! Can you then wonder 


at my grief? Ought I not ever mourn, with deep 
_ regret, his ſad, fad loſs !”” | | 


Fer emotions were too powerful to let her pro- 
cceed ; ſhe gave way to her ſorrows, and found re- 
lief in ſhedding a. ſhower of tears, which rolled in- 
ceſſantly down her beauteous cheeks. De Wilby 
caught the affection, and bluſhed not to _ away 
the drops of ſympathy. 4% 


1 caſt her eye on his face, and n a, 
tear ſtand trembling in his eye, & Is it poſfible,” the 


_ cried, “ that my misfortunes can awaken ſo much 
compaſſioh, or that a poor, friendlefs orphan can be 
fo far an object of your humanity ? What do I not 


owe to you? more, far more than I can ever pay! 
but you thall not want my prayers ; oh, may the 


5 God of mercies beſtow rewards which mortals have | 
nes power to give!” ? 3 4 75 


4 Do 


= 
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Do you pray for me?” ſaid De Wilby; © grate- 
ful, charming Catherine! you overrate my lit- 


tle ſervices; but tell me, pray tell me, what are 
your future CPs ? Who your friends 2” 


-« Friends!” ſhe lib & Alon; J have none 
I am poor, friendleſs, and deſerted. I had but one, 


5 and him I have loſt; when he was living, I never 


thought of evils that might happen; but now, he is 


= gone, I plainly. ſee them all. Environed thus by 


poverty and miſery, I will feek ſhelter in ſome 


friendly nunnery, dee re Innes | 


and the world. 2 


| De wilby: . 3 this watts; | 
If you regard my bappincks,” he eried, « e 1 
8 * of this no N 


| Catherine, 8 at his „ ad firuck 
with the words, If you regard my happineſs,” faid, 

«' Can my fecluſion from the world deprive you of 

| happineſs ? Or do you deride my miſery? and yet 

you ſeem too good to offer inſult, nor will L think 

you capable of ſuch duplicity. Once more permit 

me to thank you for your ſervices; and if my 


ſtrength do not wholly fail me, I will to-morrow 


find ſome place to hide my wretched head, and bend ; 


obedient to the will of Heaven.“ 


a» 


hb Sweet, 
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« Sweet, ſuffering angel * .cried De Wilby, 
« oh, talk not thus! turn back thy thoughts from 
poverty and wretchedneſs, and find an aſylum with 
me; I will guard you as a ſacred truſt repoſed by 
heaven. If you object to this, I have a female 
friend with whom I will place you.“ 


At firſt her emotions were ſo turbulent ſhe could 
only ſob her thanks; but when they were in ſome 
degree en, ſhe gratefully N the latter 


olter..-- ! 4 
But are you ſure,” ſhe ſaid, © that your friend 
will be willing to accept me? I ſhall have nothing 
to recommend me to her favour, but my care not to 
a prove unworthy of her protection.“ 


De Wilby again aſſured her of a kind reception, 
« She is amiable,” faid he, « and will be happy 
with a friend like you; ſhe has an heart of ſenſibi- 
lity, and a tear ever ready for the unfortunate. But 
I ſee, Madam, that I am troubleſome ; compoſe - 
yourſelf to-day, and to-morrow I will fulfil my 
promiſe ; but, pray, be careful of your health.“ Oy T 
He then, e left her. 


This 


2 
KY 


pineſs. 
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This converſation, ſhort as it was, had greatly 


| fatigued her; and ſhe again laid down on the pea- 
ſant's humble bed. The good and unexpected for- 
tune that now ſeemed to befriend her, removed her 

thoughts from poverty; ſhe conſidered De Wilby 


as an angel from heaven, ſent by the protector of 
innocence, and he 25 forth a FR 5 his hap- 


* f 1 8 
De Wilby haſtened to Lord Harcourt, and com- 


municated to him his ſucceſs; that friend partici- 


pated his happineſs, and they fixed upon the follow 


ing morning for their TR” 


CHAP, 
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DET 


CHAP. III. 


IN the courſe of the day De Wilby ſaw Cathe- 


rine again; but, careful and deſirous of her re- 


0 covery, he ſoon withdrew, ang 1 a walk te 


Harcourt. 


They ſe ſet out juſt as the ſun was deſcending be- 


low the weſtern mountain; nothing could be more 


beautiful than the ſcene around them; the remains of 
a large caſtle, deſolate and wild, whoſe broken tur- 


rets overgrown with ivy, in which the ſolitary bird 
of night found refuge, marked the antiquity of the 


mouldering fabric ; the village ſteeple, peering 
over an intervening wood, and an irregular rock 
on the other fide, pleaſed the wild fancy of _ 


Wilby. 


_ 


They 


—̃ —— Lt 
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They entered the wood, and rambled NY 
its every receſs; a poplar, over-topping a vener- 
able oak, apparently the growth of many centuries, 
attracted the attention of De Wilby; he compared 
the tall ſtripling to the aſpiring Edward, and the 
oak to the W and PEA: ies Pn” | 


« Ah, why . cried the n De Wilby, | 

“ ah, why doſt thou thus ſubmit to be trampled 
on? but the reign of thy ſilly rival may be ſhort; 
even the next lightning's flaſh may lay him low, 
while thou, againit whom he ſtrives for emulation, 
ſhalt brave the ſtorm, and proudly View him as * 
proſtrate falls,” * 


lle had prolonged their walk until the moon 
ſerenely glided over the face of heaven, ſurrounded 
by an hoſt of plittering ſtars ; the plaintive bird of 
night poured forth her ſong, and was anſwered by 
T is _ perched, upon A, G elm. | 


; | The turned back towards the oath; but 58 
far when the vdice of a female, imploring 
a ae reached their ears; they inſtantly ſought 
the place from whence the cries proceeded, where 
they ſaw four ruffians TO a 2 8 from the 
TY arme of a woman. A 


I S, 
— 


* 
, * 
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In a moment their Gurage and reſentment were 


rouſed, and they fell on the banditti, even as the fu- 


rious wolf attacks his enemy. They conquered, 
and brought the trembling boy to his diſtracted mo- 


ther; ſhe embraced him with the moſt paſſionate 


fondneſs, and he returned with artleſs i innocence, her 
maternal careſſes. 


« Strangers, ſhe cried, &“ in ſaving me my ſon 


what ſervice can I do you? If you be poor, with 
wealth I will reward you; but if you be placed be- 
yond the malice of fickle fortune, before you here, 
King Henry's queen will kneel. 6h 


They were mutũally 3 and delighted. 


i 


cc ©, royal Margaret py. cried De Wilby, © let 


us kneel to you; it is you who demand our 


homage ; and ever will your loyal ſubject bleſs the 
hour, that ace ſent them to che deliverance of 


their queen.“ 


Fe then made himſelf known to Margaret, and 


| introduced to her his friend. She received them 
with ſurprize and pleaſure, and gave them each her 


hand, which they reſpectfully kiſſed. 


, > 
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Harcourt inquired after the royal Henry, of 
whoſe fate he was unacquainted ; and was inform- 
ed, that he had, OO: after the A of his 
army, fled to Scotland. 


De Wilby expreſſed his ſurpriſe, at finding her 


in ſuch an unfrequented part of the country with- 
out attendants. She was going to reply, when 


Harcourt ſaid, „Stay not here, my queen; 
danger awaits us; the villains may return with a 
force that we may not be able to reſiſt. 


Margaret was alarmed, and begged them to lead 
on. De Wilby took Prince Edward in his arms, 
and with the queen leaning on Harcourt, purſued 
the intricate path of the woot | 


After a ſhort walk, they found themſelves at the 
cottage; they entered; and Margaret was near 
fainting through exceflive fatigue; De Wilby, 


alarmed, ran to fetch ſome water from a brook that 


took its courſe at the end of the garden, which, 


bending his knee, he preſented to her. When 
ſhe had drank ſhe found relief, and in a graceful 


manner thanked her gallant cup-bearer for his 
aſſiduity. 


Pleaſed 
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Pleaſed with Margaret 8 condeſcenſion, he related 


Catherine's adventure, and | in ſo pathetic a aner 


that even her proud heart was ſoftened, and a tear 


dropped from her eye, WR ſhe cried, « Alas,” 


poor ſufferer !”? 


FR 


Prince Edward overcome with wearineſs, had, 


during the recital, fallen aſleep i in De Wilby's arms. 


He laid him on a ruſhy pallet, where the weary boy 
enjoyed the comforts of calm repoſe. Margaret 


ſtept forward, and imprinted a kiſs on his roſy 


cheek ; ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven, as if ſuppli- 


cating bleſſings on her lovely offepring, and taking 


hold of De Wilby's hand, in an impaſſioned voice, 


ſhe cried, & In this ſweet bloſſom all my future 


hopes of happineſs are centered; for him, to what 


dangers have I been expoſ-d 3 have I not placedmy- 


ſelf in war's_dread front undaunted, and there ſup- 
ported our royal rights, in the dear hope, that he 
might be a king? Should not his father, like the 
forceful whirlwind have riſen, and from all corners 
ſent his fury forth, to hurl the damned traitors .to_ 
8 deſtruction? Inſtead of which, he calm] bears the 


loſs, and prays kind heaven to bleſs his enemies! 
Why was he made a king? The daily inſults he 


receives, be has not ſpirit to reveng2z but bears ſob- 


miffively che galling yoke.” 


2 N ©. 
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are your complaints; the meekneſs of my king 
ſuits not theſe jarring times ; the ambitious Edward 
' with pleaſure views his rival's paſſiveneſs, and pro- 
fits by his tameneſs: Were he not bleſſed with ſuch 
a queen, he would forget he had ever W a king, 
and pay 8 to Edward.“ 


| « Ah, my Lord!“ ſaid 1 cc ſhall An- 
jou's daughter, though of power diveſted, bear 


their rude lawleſs infults.? Was it for this I wedded _ 
England's king, for thoſe rude ſlaves who once 


1 dreaded my diſpleaſure, and kneeled with ſervility 
29 at my feet, to make me now the ſport of their deri- 
fion and contempt ! 1 TE 


—— — — — coma —é— 
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her king in Scotland. Where,” ſhe ſaid, « 1 
can ruminate on my paſt misfortunes, and probably 


rights. From my father I expect no ſuccour, for 
he has none to give; the king of France has power; 


« O, royal Margaret! l”” cried De Wilby, 15 


She then informed them of her eſcape from Hex- 
ham, and her determination of ſeeking refuge with 


find ſome means to reſtore to us our deprived 


the ties of conſanguinity will oblige him to protect 

us, and the hardy Scots will arm in our cauſe again. 

Then, if we pull our rival from the throne, the reſt 
„ | of 


3 
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of York's proud line will be too weak to bear our 


TY and tumble into ri in!“ 


They ſullbred ths heroic queen to cl theſe 2 


flattering hopes, although they greatly feared they 


were deluſive. Harcourt, willing to ſoften her 


diſtreſſes, propoſed to accompany her on the jour- 


| ney to Scotland; ſhe th:nked him and it was 
agreed, that De Wilby thould eſcort Catherine to 


his friend's caſtle, and Harcourt the . quack 
and prince to Scotland. | 


It being thus agreed, after paying her welt re- 
ſpects, the old man of the cottage conducted them 
to an adjoining hovel, where, on a bed of new 
hay, „Sleep, the ſoft nurſe of nature,“ diſtributed | 


7 


her peaceful e N | | | 


Among this unfortunate party, the lovely Cathe- 


rine was the greateſt ſufferer in affliction; her 


grief was different to Margaret's; one had loſt 4 
crown, the other a father. Margaret's anguiſh 
proceeded from being diveſted of honour, power, and 


greatneſs; Catherine 5 of being N ved of parent- 
al RAE: 


„ Mar- 
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2; was three paſt midnight, 
rion of the cock announced the 
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1 


Margaret's ſpirit could not brook the injury, and 


ſhe was thinking of revenge and war, while the 


pillow of Catherine received numberleſs tears, 


which flowed to en memory of her departed 7 


father. 5 eb 


| | , | 7 
The ſilver beams of the moon illumed the little 


chamber; Catherine, finding no comfort in bed, 
e lattice. ' It 


dreſſed herſelf, and fat down by 


d the ſhrill cla- 
reaking morn. 
For near an hour ſhe continued gazing on the 
brown craggy rocks till the pale moon gradually 
diſappeared beneath the grey clouds of enen. 


The ſound of a diſtant waterfall, that ruſhed im- 


petuouſiy down the ſtony rock; the ſweet melo- 


dious ſong of the lark, mounting high in the air; 

ad the gentle wind, foftly breathing through the 

grove, yet young in foliage, formed a wild con- 
2ct of is nature. 


She deſcended the FI al or rather ladder . 


0 that purpoſ:, ; and entered the lower room; but ſhe 


ſtarted back on ſeeing the royal ſtrangers. The 
misfortunes of Margaret had fled her recollection, 
8 = | | and 
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and the mother and ſon were folded 1 in the lectins 
arms s of fleep. | 


The fair intruder. knew not which to do; whe- 
ther to proceed, or retire again to the chamber; 
ſhe was much afraid of diſturbing the lady, and 
thinking going on would make the leſſer noiſe, ſhe | 
| trod with cautious ſtep, and eſcaped into the gar- 1 
den, without interrupting the tranquil moments of - | 
the objects of her wonder. 


The hn irate her eye, to which ſhe bent 

her ſteps; 3 and being ſeated, the ſleeping ſtrangers 

5 again excited her ſurpriſe; the richneſs of their 
* | fireſs ſhewed they were of rank, and their being 
' ſaid on ſo homely a bed, that they were, like ber- 
, Lell, driven thither by, miaßortune. Toa 


0 Alas l- ſhe . « i the inſtrument 
of death that doomed me orphan, made her a 
wretched widow, and the poor child to feel the 
loſs of a fond father! Oh, ruthleſs war! who now 

ſhall lead the hapleſs boy through the labyrinths of _ 
youth, and point the dangers of the mazy path, to 
guide him on to happineſs? Who now thall guard 
the widowed mother; protect her from the inſults 
of the haughty, che rude contempt of the weak 
5 8 „„a 
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vulgar mind? Who ſhall ſhield her from the world, 


that loves detraction, and poiſons virtue's fame,now 
the fond father, and the fonder nag Is torn. 
away 29» 


The endearing word, father, cauſed Catherine's 


tears to flow anew; ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven, 


and uttercd an ejaculation to the pou of his bleſ⸗ 


De Wilby was th n at the entrance of the are 
bour; Catherine ſurpriſed at his ſudden ap- 


pearance, and he more ſo, at n, her there. 


« Ah! why; Madam,” he led; « did you 
venture abroad ſo early f :You are much too ill to 


be expoſed to the air, and probably may receive 


cold which would be ne if not fatal to 


| as 1 29. 


555 No, my lord, replied Catherine, rather than 
prejudice, I receive benefit; the ſoft air is refreſh- 


ing to the feeble, and this romantic ſcene charms 


and ſooths the en mind.“ 


She then inquired whether he were acquainted 


with the ee ſhe had ſeen. 


c On 


— 
* 49 
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e On that lowly bed, ” | replied De Wilby, 
0 borne down by ſad misfortune, lie England's 
| lawful queen and prince! Precarious royalty | The 
mind, who builds his hut upon the bleakeſt hill, feels 
* truer bliſs than kings in ſplendid courts! Who 
would have thought this once great queen, ſupreme 
in power, chief ruler of the kingdom, would have 
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been deprived of all her power and honours, and 
forced to lay her head upon the ruſtic's pillow ??? 


Catherine's amazement was great indeed when 
ſhe learned it was the queen; = {he rejoiced that 
ſhe had not diſturbed ber; this was a ſubje& to 
teach her reſignation. To be brought from the 
higheſt ſtate of grandeur, to ſo powerleſs a condi- 
tion, muſt deeply wound the heart and/peace of 
mind; more to the ambitious mind of Margaret, 


than had ſhe ſuſtai ned in the loſs of every r tion. 


De Wilby urgently entreated her to ſtay no 
longer abroad. Let me have the happineſs, he 
* « of N en my queen. 


Catherine 0 it, yet almoſt dreaded the inter- 

| view; ſhe had often heard Margaret's character de- 

| ſcribed as haughty and imperious; and ſhe feared, 
that the ſhould be regarded as one, too inen 
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merit any other attention, than the cold form re- 
quired on ſuch an occaſion; therefore ſhe reluctantly 


conſented, expreſſing, at the ſame time, her doubts 


and fears of her reception. 


% Charming Catherine!“ he cried, &“ meritlike 


your's cannot fail to procure eſteem: Margaret's 


character has been groſsly miſrepreſented to you; 


true it is, ſhe has pride; what would royalty be 


without it? How would that dignity required, be 


ſupported without exalting themſelves above their 


| ſubjects? This Margaret has not failed to do; and 


ſome have miſconſtrued into contemptuous haugh- 
tineſs what was only nobleneſs and elevation of 
mind; But you beſt may judge of her value, when 
you view her impartially, as 8 doubt not but you 
1 215 5 


5 op 


may I Have been Wülnerind <a faid Gans? 


. 2 bu I will deliver my ſentiments of her in 
4 free and candid manner ; the diſappointment of 


her hopes muſt fall 5 and are enough to ruffle 
the calmeſt temper.” „ fs 


'« Come then,” ſaid De Witty, « now ; for the 


opinion of ſo fair a x judge.” 
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He took her hand, and lead to the cottage door, 


| where they could hear Margaret talking to her ſon. 


De Wilby lifted up the latch, and entered, leading 
in the trembling * who could not * 
her fears. 


They approached the queen; Catherine felt an 
inferiority, and threw herſelf at her feet. 
The ſofteſt bluſh that nature ſpreads, 
Gave colour to her cheek ; | 
Such orient colour {miles thro* heaven, 
When May's ſweet mornings break, 
| . 85 Ow MALLET 


« Tf this poor F of affliction, > cried De. 
Wilby, „who mourns a father AY in the 
royal Henry's cauſe, can claim -your tender pity, 
condeſcend to ſhew it now, and footh a heart LH 
N with ef 7 


« Ariſe, fair mourner,”” cried the queen; « diſ- 
pel your melancholy thoughts, and truſt to Omni- 
potence, in whom the feeble find ſupport, and the 
miſerable happineſs. He watches all our actions, 
and always proves the friend of unprotected inno- 
cence. He ordains us our afflictions to prove our 


C6 | hearts; 
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crees.“ 


wound is too recently given to admit the gentle 

hand of peace to cloſe it; had it not been for theſe 

deſtructive broils, I might now have been bleſſed 

with parental endearments, nor loſt che only friend 
that heaven had ſpared me !” | 


« Do not repine,” ſaid Margaret; « could he 
have nobler died ? Were it not for this dear boy, I 
could have almoſt wiſhed to ſhare his fate! Life 
would be a miſerable burden to me, were I to 
abandon myſelf to ſullen grief. Had I foreſeen. my 
preſent evils, I ſhould have found them more ſevere; 
but I was led on by deluſive Hope, the wretch's 
comforter, who follows us even to the laſt ex- 


Kakes us, refuſing the aſſiſtance we expected: But 
happier they who beſt can bear their troubles ! 


FE ſhall retaliate my injuries on them ; and until that 
period arrive not all their artifices ſhall affright 


99 . : 8 


hearts; nor ought we murmyr at his juſt de- 


The queen having raiſed her, with eyes ſwim- 
ming in tears, ſhe cried, O, royal madam! the 


tremity, and then in the moſt perilous danger for- 


With expectation I look forward for the time when 
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Catherine was amazed at theftntrepidity of Mar- 
garet, and wondered that her thoughts ſhould be 
{till bent on revenge and war, even whilit flying 


from their deſtructive power. De Wilby perceiv- 
ed her ſurpriſe at Margaret's magnanimity, but 


would not notice it, fearing to cauſe her embar- 
raſſment. 8 


% 


Lord Harcourt now made his appearance; .and 


after the uſual ſalutations, aſked the queen when he 
ſhould have the honour to attend her on her jour- _ 
ney ; he reccived his orders; then turning to Ca- 


therine, he inquired after her health; ſhe anſwered 


him with eaſy politeneſs, but not without « bloom 


_ ber cheek. 


OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 


** 

- — wid Ge — a on 
- 
{ 


CHAP. Iv. 


HEY were ſoon interrupted by the honeſt. 
peaſants, who, for the better accom nodation 
of their noble viſitors, had n at a nei ighbour ing 
cottage. - | 


The ruſtic courtſey of the old woman was truly 
natural and unſtudied; the was leſs loquacious than 
on the preceding day, and ſpreading on the table a 

. breakfaſt, not luxurious, but wholeſome, ſhe invited 
them to the re paſt. | 


They d:d not decline to accept the offer, and 
they eat the brown bread of induſtry till they had 
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| fatiated their keen appetites; after which Harcourt 
aſſiſted by the cottager, e the horſes, and 
8 led them eine he door. 


YEE impatient to be gone, told Har- 
court that ſhe waited his pleaſure. De Wilby ex- 
preſſed fears of diſcovery by her dreſs; adviſing her 


to lay it aſide and put on that of a peaſant. Diſ- 


agreeable to her as it was, ſhe was obliged to com- 
ply for her own preſervation; and taking from her 
head the towering plume, ſhe ſupplied its place with 
an undecorated hat of ſtraw. She gave the plume, 


with her bracelets to Catherine, begging her to ac- 
cept them, and not forget the Ee Mar- 


garets. ET ; 


Na, royal Madam,” cried Catherine. receiving 
the preſent ; & to forget you will be impoſſible ; I 
ſhall ever fetain a ſenſe of your condeſcenſion; that 


you may be ſoon reſtored to your royal rights, and 


happineſs ever attend you, ſhall be my conſtant 
prayer; and I will endeavour to bear calmly the 


loſs. of a parent, by thinking it was in defence of | 
you, and this ſweet prince!“ 


Iz 4 


c The 188 of your Rant eried the queen, 
c makes the ſeparation diſtreſſing to me. In Lord 
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De Wilby 1 doubt not but you will find a friend 
and protector; rely upon his honour, which never 
yet was ſtaincd, nor that of his brave and illuſtrious 
anceſtors; and I put that confidence in him, that he 
will not diſgrace their heroic deeds.” 


, 


"Ic How highly am I std ech 5 Gif De Wilby, 


by my queen's opinion; nor am I inf-niible,” 


he continued, turning to Catherine, «of the favour 
you do me, in truſting yourſelf to my protection; 
and if ſucceſs ſhould again befriend my royal maſ- 
ter, I will introduce to his court my fair charge, 
who will be an ornament to the Britiſh fair !” 


? 


At chis encomium Catherine was all con; 
4 her face was overſpread with bluſhes of the 
deepeſt dye. The eyes of De W Wilby, beaming with 
rapture, were fixed ſtedfaſt! :y on her face; and Ca- 
thine was happy in being relieved from her embar- 
raſſment, when Margaret cried, « Come, my lord, 
we trifle with the patience of your friend. 


This awakened his recollection ; he bluſhed to 
think that the cauſe of his abſence was diſcovercd by 


Margaret's penetrating eye, and he ſtammered out 
135 readines to attend ber. 


- * . — * 6 : 'Y : * 
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The queen rewarded the cottagers for the refuge 
they had granted her, beſide paying them for their 
ruſtic apparel ; the old woman's courtſies were in- 
numerable, as were the bleſſings of her aged com- 

panion, who ſhewed an evident reluctance of ac- 
- cepting it; and the tear of affection ſtole down his 
n face as he followed them to * door. 


Margaret, leading Prince Edward, ſtepped for- 
ward, and kiſſed the pale cheek of CIR z who 
fileatly Mr the embrace. | 


De Wilby had refignad his horſe to Margaret; 
Harcourt and the prince rode on one borrowed of 
the peaſant; and that which had been brought by 
the ſoldier from Hexham, was left for the uſe * De 
Wilby and Catherine, P 


n took a farewell of De Wilby;a and again 
bade Catherine adieu, who was almoſt deprived of 
the powers of articulation, and only &“ waved her 

lily hand.” She gazed on them till diſtance made 
| * . | 1 +3 


1 ſhe turned away, ſhe perceived tears ſtanding f 
in the eyes of the old man of the cottage; he claſped 
his 8 and heaving : a deep ſigh, with up-raiſed 
eyes, 
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eyes, he ſoftly murmured, © The bleſlings of the 
Almighty be with thee fan | . 6 


| Catherine with a 3 yet melancholy ſmile, 
- ſuch as adorn the bleſſed ſaints in heaven, aſked 
him, with the voice of tenderneſs, why he was ſo 
fervent in his prayers for their © DAPPIOSſs- 


£1 'P Ah, dear Madam! 1 eried FY old man, : 
"ought every minute of my life to remember with 
gratitude the goodneſs of King Henry. Had it not 
been for him, I ſhould not have enjoyed the com- 
forts. I now do, but have died an object of miſer- 
able poyerty. If you will liſten to the ſorrowful 
tale of an old man, I will tell you what hardſhips | 
te poor experience, and bow little their miſeries 


two ſhort years, Gi k my mother to his mercy. 
This loſs afflicted my father greatly; for they had 


ever lived iin à ſtate of perfect happineſs during their 


3 union; contented with mar little, not Sako ing the 
"wy Pe 7 


1 


« Sorrow 
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ES... Sorrow continually preyed upon the heart of 
my poor father; and on the day I entered my 
ſeventh year, I was left an helpleſs orphan. My 
truly unfortunate fituation awakened. the tender 
pity of a geatleman who lived in the ſame village, 
and he compaſſionately took me into his family, 
where I was treated with great tenderneſs. I lived 
with him until I was eighteen years of age, when 
death again deprived me of my only fiene m 
e eee died within n BY arms. 


- +6: os lefe. me ſome ae at which his rela- 

tions were very angry, and regarded me as the rob- 
ber of the family, although they were ſufficiently 
provided for. I determined to fly from their uns 
juſt reproaches ; and bidding them farewell, I re- 
tired to a GHant part of the : Country, and 2 
auge — rewarded my | abours with plenty. 


* The hon daughter of a 3 
Palin gained my love; I made my- ſentimentz 


known to her father, and gained his conſent to ads... Hi 
dreſs her; She accepted the offer I made her, ang 


about a month after, her father delivered her to me 
as the tender partner of my life; I reteived the 
gilt with tranſport, and vowed ever to SPOUT 
RR 2 | the 


NP 
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the bleſſed day. After ſpending ſome ſhort time in 
feſtivity, we renewed the taſk of labour, and our 
days glided away in ſoft ſerenity. How tranſitory 
is our happineſs! even when we look forward for 
endleſs bliſs, we ſuddenly find ourſelves involved in 
all the horrors of miſery ; the gay proſpects nn, 

and are ſucceeded by a dreary Waite. 


8 After living in mutual felicity nearly a year, 
Maud preſented a ſmiling infant to its enraptured 
father. My happineſs was ſupreme, and I wiſhed. 
for nothing more. About three months after this 
joyful event I experienced a reverſe of fortune; my 
Cattle were ſeized with a dreadful N and all. 
Fl e to its dire e | 
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„ ee 


-« 1 was e but did not murmur; 1 bought 
a freſh ſtack, thinking to leſſen my former loſſes ; 
but, alas Fhow was I diſappointed by ſeeing them 
ſoon after ſhare the ſame fate. The father of my 

| Maud was viſited by the fame evil; he loſt all his 
property, and called upon me to protect him from 
= 1 the graſp of poverty. He ſhared my now _— 
# wa meal which ag Oy to him. 


LY 


Often have 1 ſcen the tears of Maud drop up- 


on the * of our innocent child; and when I have 
| | offered | 
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offered her conſolation, ſhe would cry, & Alas! 


what will become of you, Joſeph, and this poor 
babe?“ 


7 


— 08 — 


6 Do not deſpair, Maud, I uſed to ſay, God, 
who ſhields the wild flower of the foreſt from the 
; northern blaſt, will not forſake us in our diſtreſs! 
He never forſakes the unoffending, and I am ſure 
we never intentionally injured any perſon. Maud, 
ſhortly after, became leſs melancholy, and our hopes 
revived as the crops of grain looked thriving, and 
promiſed à plentiful harveſt. It proved as we ex- 
pected; we cut the bending wheat and ſtacked it 
in our barn. Maud again looked cheerful, and I 
was happy. | . 


4 About a week after we had compleated our 
harveſt, we ſpent an evening in feſtive mirth; re- 
galing ourſelves with our country delicacies, and 
then peaceably retired to our beds, unſuſpeQing any 
danger. A ſtorm of thunder and faint lightning 
came on, but as it was uſual in this warm ſeaſon of 


the year, we were not alarmed until the thunder. 2 


ſeemed to ſhake our habitation, and the vivid 
lightning flaſhed dreadfully. The ſolemn works 
| TIRE ITT FOR en, 
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of God cauſed Maud to tremble, and . feartully 
ſhrank cloſe belide me:. 


4 1 lay, e we ſtorm to abate, and . 
deavoured to raiſe the ſpirits of the affrighted | 
Maud ; but judge my horrour when I perceived 
the thatch to be on fire, and the flames rapidly = 
| ſpreading around our chamber. I begged Maud = 
not to be alarmed, and, ſpringing haſtily out of bed, 

* endeavoured to get down the ſtairs, but was 
driven back again by the furious flames, which 
now threatened utter deſtruction. Maud ſhrieked 
aloud, and I ſhuddered with horrour. I determined 
to fave my wife and child, or die in the attempt; 
and for that purpoſe I leaped out of the window, 
+ pan 4 without NG any. injury. 


« After a ſhort hah I fd a nander; ; and, 
ſcarcely knowing what I did, T placed it againſt the 
wall; I eagerly mounted it, with the hope of re- 
ſtoring them; but, merciful heaven! as I was go- 
ing to 5 into the chamber, the burning roof fell 
upon them, and they were involved in the dread- 


—_”: ful flames. I remember no more; a pain ſeized 

my head; Iloitered and fell to the ground, when Ibe- 
came inſenſible, nor do I recollect any thing further 

1 that paſſed until about two months after, when my 

| q ſenſes returned, and 1 found abet! in a well fur⸗- 
- 0 - | Os niſhed ar Ni 


| OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. | 47 


niſhed room, with a perſon beta by the ſide of "wy 


bed. 


« ] was rifing to \ enquire how 10 came clans, but 
weakneſs made the effort vain; at that inſtant the 


dreadful fate of Maud came acroſs my brain, and I 
fell into a ſwoon. The next day, being more com- 
poſed, I aſked the people about me, to whoſe hu- 


manity I was indebted; and was told, that Sir 


Philip Morton had ordered me to be wee 
. | 


60 1 was ſatisfied with this reply; and, as I daily 
recovered ſtrength, 1 in about a week after I was 


able to ſit up in the bed; the ſervants informed me 
that Sir Philip was gone to London, and I plainly 


perceived they wiſhed for my abſence ; therefore I - 


ſtaid with them another week, when leaving my 
thanks to Sir Philip for his bumanity, I left his 
hoſpitable roof to ſeek my ruined houſe. 


1 


4 Wearied, I reached the diſmal pos; What 


ſcene of deſolation it appeared ! My late peaceful 
dwelling levelled to the ground; my wife and in- 


fant buried beneath its ruins! heart-breaking 
thought! I could look no longer; frenzy ſeized. 


2 n and two Tue after 1 rambled about the 
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| country, a miſerable obj ect of inſanity, living upon 
the charity of the compaſſionate few; many, whom [ 
thought my greateſt friends, forſook me in my diſ- 
treſs, and in anger puſhed me from their doors. 


« At length it pleaſed the Almighty to reſtore 
to me my wandering ſenſes, and I found myſelf in 
2 miſerable hovel. I proſtrated myſelf to Heaven, 
and offered a prayer for the peace of the ſpirit of 
my lamented Maud. By the fragments of ſome 
- food that were lying by me, I found how exiſtence 
had been ſupported during this interval of reaſon. 
I paſſed that day with praying in my poor habita- 
tion; at night I laid my aching head upon a large 
ſtone, and in diſturbed flumbers dreamed of my 
Pat. Loo | | 


rl 


cc When I opened my eyes the following morn- 
ing, I beheld a gentleman gazing intently upon 
me with a look of the tendereſt pity. I was 
amazed, and looked at the ſtranger with ſurpriſe, 
when with a voice correſpondent with his counte- 
- nance, he .cried, „How are you Joſzph ?” Ah, 

Sir! I replied, recollecting that he might have ſeen 
me in my inſanity, you ſeem to be acquainted with 
my late melancholy ſituation, but the Almighty power 
has reſtored me to reaſon; I ſeem to have gained 
your en ; . like you, ſeek. the abode of 
2 5 | i „ wretch- | 


— 


OFFSPRING OF RUss III. 4 


| e but, alas ! ! my ſorrows are not unde- 
ſerving of oy” 


He inp ee 1c-a lhs fo reaſon- . 5 
ably, and begged me to relate my little ſtory; I 


_ complied; and during the recital, I ſaw that his 
compaſſion was increaſed. After I had concluded, 
he deſired me to attend him to a caſtle, which he 
pointed out to. me, and the walk being ſhort, we 
ſoon arrived at it. He deſired the domeſtics to get 
me ſome refreſhment, of which I eat heartily; and 
| having finiſhed my meal, I aſked one of the ſer- 
vants the name of his humane maſter ; how great 


was my ſurpriſe when he told me it was the young 
King Henry; I could not believe him at firſt, but 


he again repeated it, and in ſo poſitive a man- 


ner, that I could no - gu: doubt his ve- 


racity. 


« J was ſhortly after defired to attend my royal 


_ benefactor, and was conducted to his preſence; he - 
| received me with a gracious condeſcenſion, and 


deſired me not to kneel to him; he told me that he 
was happy I had recovered my ſenſes; that I had 
attracted his attention, as one deſerving of com- 

paſſion, and that he intended to lighten the load of 


my misfortunes. He then commanded a gentle- 


VOL. 1. „„ man, 
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mai who attended him, to give me two hundred 


marks, and deſired me to continue at the Caſtle till 1 


could find a ſmall and ſuitable habitation to re- 


poſe myſelf i in, after the many ſorrows which had 
befallen me. 


* 


« My heart overflowed with gratitude; that 1 
ſhould attract the attention and compaſſion of a mo- 


narch, after every other eye had either frowned 
upon me, or wholly diſregarded my misfortunes, 
raiſed my wonder and dmiration. He would not 
permit me to ſpeak my thanks, and about an hour 
after, with his courticrs, he ſet out from the Caſtle 
on his Way to London. I ſent after him my 


prayers.” 


The money was, according to King Henry's 
order, paid to me that day; I went and purchaſed 
this cottage, becaule it is contiguous to the lands 
of my late little farm. Morning and evening I 


viſit the place where I loſt my beloved Maud and 


infant; it gives me a melancholy pleaſure, and I 
always regret leaving the ſacred ſpot. I have raiſed 
a ruſtic monument to her memory, over which the 


dark green yew. caſts a dreary gloom. Nightly, 
when I lie down on my pallet, 3 moſt fervently 


pray 
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pr ay for my king 8 happineſs, and n reſtora- | 
- _ for Maud, for every one.“ 


Here 3 the mournful tale of Joſeph: His 


misfortunes claimed a tear from Catherine; : from 


De NOR a 128 


FY 4 


. 2 __ CHAP, 


. — - > 


r 
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CHAP. V. 


Fi | * | | „„ & 
1 WE WILBY now mounted the horſe, and To ; 
| ſeph aſſiſted in placing Catherine behind - 
AM him; they bade the . 8 farewell, and | 
HY _ departed, 5 | | 7 


j Tue Caſtle of Harcourt was twenty miles diſ. 
. tant, and the road lay through an unfrequented 9 
F part of the country. Catherine was very ſad; the v 
1 . unhappy ſtory of Joſeph had depreſſed her before 3 
IF! weak ſpirits ; De Wilby ſaid all he could to enliven 4 
her, but derived little ſatisfaction from his efforts. = | 


They had travelled about fourteen miles, when 
the horſe my took . and ran with ſuch 
1g . ad 
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rapidity that De Wilby, who was not able to 1 
check him, was in the moſt fearful conſternation, Þ 
and it was with great difficulty Catherine kept on 
the affrighted beaſt, | 


The horſe continued his courſe for two miles 
with the utmoſt velocity, fortunately on the road 
to the caſtle, when a high gate, which terminated 


the road, impeded his wild Career. 


, „„ 
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= Catherine leaped off WR and fell ſwooning 
on the ground. De Wilby as expeditiouſly diſ- 
4 mounted, and raiſed her in his arms. Not a ſymptom 
7 dof life appeared; he gazed with wildneſs upon her, 
and called aloud for e bus no one W 


—_ it. 
= = Aa muſt I loſe thee 8 he difiraRedly 
I cried, © after the delightful hopes I have been flat- 
tere to polleſs ? Til-fates maid ! before one mis- 
fortune is paſt another comes upon thee ; and one 
miſery ſucceeds the other.“ | 


2 2 . 
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S 8 PE, and De Wilby's heart 
inſtantly palpitated with ecſtaſy at this token of re- 
turning life. More intereſting than ever was the 
face of the lovely Catherine, when the opened her 
; D 1 | (09 | 
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eyes, and found herſelf . in De Wiky's 3 


I fear you will repent undertaking fo troubleſome ; 


tell me, have you received any injury by your 


on the horſe, and am mee of walking the re- 


he lead the horſe. She made ſome ſcruple on the 
inconvenience and fatigue it would occaſion him; 
but ic being the only reſource, ſhe was obliged to 
comply with De Wilby's propoſal. He replaced 
her upon the run-away, and holding ſecurely the 


os 


8 « Alas, my lord !” ſhe ſaid, raiſing herſelf, 
« what trouble and inconvenience do I cauſe you? 


a N 


( Nebst never!“ cried. De Wilby, « but 


fall 2 

« 1 ſhe replied, « but what my firſt 
alarm occaſioned ; but how are we poſſibly to get 
to the caſtle ? I am fearful of truſting myſelf again 


mainder of the } Journey.” 


De Wilby ets eral that, ſhe ſhould ride and 
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bridle, they proceeded ſafely on; the horſe had ex, 1 


hauſted all his violent powers, and ſubmitted tame- . 
1y to the guidance of 1ts leader. In about an hour 3 


| i N | after 
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after it brought the fatigued Cathetine within | 


light of the Caſtle, whole lofty turrets were per- 
conch to the fair traveller, De Wilby pointed 


to her the pleaſing proſpect; and as the benighted 


wanderer eſpies a comfortable place of repoſe, ſp 


did Catherine the 1 caſtle. 


As the ey entered the avenue of thick ſpreadi ng 7 
oaks, Catherine diſmounted, and ſupported herſelf 


upon the arm of De Wilby. They ſoon arrived 


at the draw bridge, and De Wilby rang the bell; 


the bridge was immediately let down by the domeſ- 


: tics, over which, De Wilby and Catherine croſled. 


At the outer door they were met by Lady Elonar, 
who impatiently inquired after her lord, with an 
eagerneſs that diſplayed the affectionate wife. 


5 De Wilby aſſured her of his vey and added, that 
nothing but his loyalty to the diſtreſſed queen could 
have detained him a moment from her. Her de- 
jection inſtantly vaniſhed at this pleaſing inteþe 
ligence. 5 


> 


cc That he is ſafe,” he 8 ce receive, kind 
heaven, my thanks! Oh, m my lord! you have ef- 


fectually raiſed my deſpairing hopes; I have ſuffer- 
ed the moſt cruel ſuſpenſe during the abſence of 
D 4 . my 
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my lord, and from the turrots, every day have 


watched each paſſing mortal, in fond expectation 
of finding him whom I ſought, yet he did not ap- 


pear; and I began to fear that he was loſt to me 


for ever]! But you, like the meſſenger of goodneſs, 


come to eradicate from a heart, torn with anguiſh, 


py falſe ſuggeſtions.” : 


cc And happy a am I, ” ſaid De Wilby, 52 in re- 
* your apprehenſions.” | 


* 


t Pardon, Madam, my W faid Lady 
Elonar, turning to Catherine, in not giving you a 


welcome to the ; Caſtle before; but I hope your good 
nature will excuſe We anxiety for ny lord's ſafety 
made: me e guilty of. 


Catherine aflured her the apology was ; unneceſſa ry, 


5 and congratulated her upon the happy cauſe of her 


"inattention, Lady Elonar then conducted them to 
an apartment where refreſhment was offered them ; 


De Wilby accepted it, but Catherine had no ap- 


petite. The ſight of Lady Elonar had, for a mo- 


ment, put aſide her melancholy, but it now return- 
ed with redoubled force, as did the remembrance of 
her father; and the tears of duteous love again be- 
dewed hor face. 


Lady 
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15 Elonar was impatient to know who the 
fair ſtranger was, and much wondered De Wilby 


did not introduce her; but how could he do it? he 
was unacquainted even with her name; he was 


_ conſcious, that bringing a beautiful woman. fo ab- 
- ruptly to the Caſtle, without explaining his reaſons . 


for ſo doing, muſt appear ſtrange to Lady Elonar; 
and he heel likewiſe, that a renewal of Catherine's 
recent misfortune, would only ſerve to enlarge her 


wound; he therefore felt himſelf in a diſagreeable 


ſituation, and when Lady Elonar fixed her inqui- 
ſitive eye upon his face, a cenſorious perſon would 


have thought him guilty of ſome error. But Lady 
Elonar's heart was too good to judge by appear- 


ances, and yet, there ſeemed to her a myſtery 


through which ſhe could not penetrate. 


* 


De Wilby aſked Catherine whether ſhe would 
retire to a chamber. | 
„Do Madam,” ſaid Lady Elonar ; permit me 
to conduct you ; you. ſeem greatly fatigued, and 


doubtleſs want repole..” 


Catherine wiſhing to indulge her ſorrows in pri- 
vate, embraced this offer, and riſing and curtſeying 
to De n ſhe was ſhewn by Lady Elonar to 

D $ on an 
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an apartment ; where ſhe apologized for occaſion- 
ing ſo much trouble. Lady Elonar, impatient to 


be acquainted with her ſtory, ſoon left her to the 


care of an attendant, and haſtened back to De 
Wilby. 


« Tell me, my lord,” ſhe cried, as ſhe entered 


moment I ſaw her ſhe gained my favor; what can 
poſſibly be the cauſe of ſo much grief: 55 


« Ah, Lady Elonar !” replied De Wilby, «little 


do know of the poor unfortunate woman; but that 
little has convinced me that ſhe is GT male”: 


He han: related all he knew of Catherine; beg- 


ging Lady Elonar to receive and protect her; and 
added, he did not doubt but that the innate good- 
nefs of her heart would repay as great as was her 


power. Lady Elonar could perceive, by his 


energy, that he was no ſtranger to Catherine's 
charms. She aſſured him the ſociety of Catherine 
would give her pleaſure, and thanked him for in- 
tiocucing ſo lovely an inmate. 


* 


* 


<« ] muſt not,” continued Lady "EI 4 neg- 
let my new friend, but perſuade her to take ſome 
- . ; ouriſh- 


: Pay « who is this lovely woman? The fuſt 
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nouriſhment, or I fear I ſhall loſe the happineſs I 


propoſe in her company, therefore your lordſhip 
_ muſt excuſe 1 8 anten for the preſent.” 


j | She then left De Wilby, pe to indulge his 
maaeelditations, walked round the Caſtle. The ſky 
was ſerene ; the moon ſhone with its brighteſt 7; 
1 luſtre; all was ſilent ſave the ſoft blowing wind; 


and the white necked ſwans were ſwimming on the 
calm ſurface of the ſurrounding ruſhy moat. 


He Jooked up to a turret fronting the caſt, 
| where he ſaw, by the light of a lamp, the dejected 
Catherine ſitting by the window; he went no fur- 

ther, but fixed his eyes upon the fair diſconſolate, 
and ſeemed immovable from the turf on which he 


ſtood. 


He had juſt before been ORs the works of 
nature, but his ſoliloquy was ſtopt a while at this 
| far more beauteous object of her ſkilful fancy. 


She ſoon after withdrew from the window. 


« Hover round her pillow, ye angels. of peace,” | 
eried De Wilby; © gently cloſe her eyes, and in 
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ſoft gaser let her dream of happineſs, nor think | 
upon the Arier ſhe has endured.” 


| The caſtle bell tolled . echo from a 
diſtant concaved rock warned him to depart. 


Once more he looked at the vacant window; 5 
then walking on, he ſoon after entered the Caſtle, | 
where he met with Lady Elonar. 

« I entertain great hopes, my lord, ſhe cried, 
« of my fair patient; already I perceive amend- 
ment; ſhe is retired to bed, where I hope ſhe will 
meet wy the much wanted repoſe,” 


« Affeckionate Lady Elonar !”” ſaid De Wilby, 
10 your goodneſs i is truly exemplary ; ; had I not ſo 
fortunately met with your lord, I ſhould not have 
known where to have depoſited her; but now, 
placed as ſhe is under your tender care and pro- 


tection, I ſhall expect to ſee her thrive, after all 
the oppreſſive ſtorms of fortune.” 


Mo nw Grand ac which they both fat 


down. Lady Elonar aſked him when he thought 
| . the might expect his friend] f 
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De Wilby, deſirous of relieving her * 
mentioned an early day, although he did not ex- 
pect him ſo ſoon; yet he thought he could invent 
a ſufficient excuſe for his abſence, and evade her 
inquiries without cauſing her much diſappoint- 


. ment. After they had ended ſupper, Lady Elonar, 
bidding him good night, left him, to attend Cathe- 


rine. De Wilby immediately after retired to his 
chamber, when ſleep ſoon cloſed his eyes. 


The prayers of De Wilby were effeQual ; Ca- 


| therine paſſed the filent hours- of night, in ſoft 


ſlumbers; De Wilby in rapturous dreams of his 
adored Catherine. 
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CHAP. VI. 


HEN they awoke the following morning, 
the ſun had long began his diurnal 

courſe. . De Wilby regretted the loſs of the pleaſ- 
ing dreams he had enjoyed, and finding he could 
not recall the ſoft airy viſions, he roſe, and left his 
chamber. 


He had ln in the parlour but a ſhort time, 
| 9 * Elonar entered. 


« How fares your new companion, Lady Elo- 
nar ?” * faid De —— eagerly. | 


1 . bh 
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ce Charminęly l- ſhe replied; © ſhe has reſted 
much better than I had hope to expect; but ſure, 
my lord,” ſhe added, « you have loſt ſome of 
your gallantry, at leaſt politeneſs, in inquiring af- 
ter the lady's health, forgetting that of the Wes 
whom you aſked,” 


His face was crimſoned at the conſciouſneſs of 
the rudeneſs he had been guilty of; he ſtammered 
cout an apology, which ſhe with a ſmile accepted, 
and told him, that ſhe ſhould ſoon have. the plea- 
ſure of introducing Catherine to him. De Wilby 
| was now more guarded, and ſeemed to hear it with 
_ indifference, while his heart palpitated with plea- 
ſure; he thought himſelf too ſecure for her ſcrutiny 

to diſcover his ſilent tranſports ; but in this he was 
| miſtaken, for Lady Elonar plainly ſaw through 
the poor deception; and leaving him to his reflec- 
tions awhile, ſhe ſoon. returned, leading in Lone 


rine by the hand. 


De Wilby v was ſitting in _ ha vu 
they entered, nor did he know but that he was 
alone, till Lady Elonar tapped his ſhoulder, and 25 
| begged to know the ſubject of his meditations. He 
looked up, and ſeeing Catherine by his fide, again 
_ forgetting himſelf, he roſe haſtily from his ſeat. 
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May I have the happineſs,” he ctied, with emo- 


tion, ©. of hearing you are recovered ?” 


I am infinitely better, my lord,” ſhe replied ; 


4 for which my thanks are due to Lady Elonar; 


her tender ſolicitude has been the principal reſto- | 
rative to which I attribute ay prolemt eale.”” 


« Speak not of it,” cried Lads Eller « and 


as I find you are grateful, and deſirous of repaying 


me, it muſt be thus; that you will not give way to 


deſpondency, nor harbour the recollection of paſt 
events; and then, when you are recovered, if you 
will favor me with your friendſhip, I ſhallbe _ 5 
ly your debtor.” =” 


Catherine could ty expreſs her bee by 


| raiſing Ry Elonar' s hand to ber lips. 


Although the had told De Wilby ſhe was bet- 
ter, when he looked upon her pale emaciated: form, 


he ſhuddered with alarming: W 


After breakfaſt, Lady Elonar propoſed to Ca- 
therine a ſhort walk; as the morning was fine, 
and the air ſoft, ſhe thought it might prove bene- 
ficial to her, and recruit her enervated ſtrength. 

| 5 De 


4 
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De Wilby urged her to make the trial, and begged 


to have the ow of eſcorting them. 


Catherine objedted not; and leaning on Lady 


Elonar's arm, they walked ſlowly on. They paſ- 
ſed over the bridge, and De Wilby, to drive rude 
care from the mind of Catherine, entered into 


lively converſation with Lady Elonar, whoſe ex- 
treme vivacity cauſed Catherine to ſmile faintly. 


The country around was beautifully romantic; 


nature had formed this ſpot with all the pleaſing 
variety of fancy; natural caſcades rolled foaming 
down the maſſy rocks, and diſperſing in bubbling 


rivulets below, - watered the verdant paſture; at 


. different places the uncouth habitations of the 
| IN a ſtood remotely humble. 


i had not altre far, * * com- 


plained of fatigue, and begged them to reſt awhile 
under the ſhade of an umbrageous oak. They all 


ſeated themſelves on the graſs, when Lady Elonar, 


. with a voice of harmony, began a ſong ſo ſweetly 
plaintive and melodious, that the fair chantreſs 
charmed her attentive auditors. Catherine thank- 
ed her for the unexpected pleaſure ſhe had given her, 
and * Wilky ue her a deſerved encomium. 


Alfter 
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After diſcourſing ſome ſhort timelonger, they arofe 
and rewrned to the Caſtle. 55 


De Wilby had very prudently concealed from 
Lady Elonar the offered reward of the Earl of 
Rivers, as he was certain it would plunge her in- 
to the moſt melancholy yet unneceſſary alarm. He 
thought the reſentment of Rivers might probably 
ſubſide; nor was he miſtaken in his conjecture ; 
Rivers, who was naturally campaſſionate though 
impetuolity marked his character, had declared before 
the hungry blood hounds began their ſearch, that 
he withdrew the promiſed reward; mortified at 
the diſappointment, they turned ſuddenly away, 
and the earl freely forgave the man againſt whom, 
but a few minutes before, he had, in the violence 
of rage, declared the moſt inveterate hatred. 


The day paſſed away in happy tranquillity, and 
De Wilby indulged flattering hopes of Catherine's 
ſpeedy recovery, by her apparent ferenity. She 

retired early to bed, and the next morning found 
ſhe had recovered ſtrength; and when De Wilby 
ſaw her, he perceived-the happy alteration. 


Lady Elonar was gay as the ſportive lamb; 
Was about twenty years of age; had been mar- 


ag 


ried 5 
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ried nearly two, and when ſhe became the wife of 


Lord Harcourt, ſhe brought him beauty, wealth, 


and honor, On the fifth evening after their ar- 
rival, they were ſurpriſed at the | ſudden e 
ance of Lord Harcourt. 


The joys of Lady Llonas are not to be expreſ- 
ſed ; ſhe flew into his arms with eagerneſs, and her 


eyes were filled with tears, while the miles of hap- 


neſs were playing on her face. 


Harcourt beheld this affection with rapture, and 
kiſſed away the tears of love; afterwards he paid 
his compliments to Catherine and De Wilby, and 
bade them welcome to the Caſtle. They expreſſed 


their pleaſure at his ſafe return, and the latter aſk- 


cd after the Oo TE 2 
« I ſaw them 8 e * the Scottiſh king,” 
_ replied Lord Harcourt, „ who promiſed them his 
protection the time they continued there. Mar- 
garet ſuſtains the loſs as one who has been deprived 


of her only earthly treaſure, and wants invention | 


to redeem it; and though her power is gone, her 
reſentment is fiercer than ever. She talks of ap- 


plying again for the ſuccour of the king of France; 


but 3 he will ſee it in too enterpriſing a 
light, 
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light, to ** her requeſt, which I dns fear will 
almoſt break her heart.“ 


The month after che return of Lord Harcourt 
was ſpent in pleaſure and amuſement; dark viſaged 
ſorrow was to them a ſtranger, and the placid ſmile 
of peace began to beam on Catherine's brow. Her 
lively friend, whenever ſhe ſaw melancholy ap- 
proaching, began the merry ſong, or ſoothed her 
with the wild harmony of the pleaſing harp, which 

ſhe played upon with incomparable ſkill. 


The power of muſic is wonderful; it lightens 
the oppreſſion of the human heart; and as it ſoftly 
ſeals upon the ear of the afflicted, it calms the wild 
turbulence of their grief; and it in a great meaſure 
cauſed Catherine” s to — e 


1 After dinner, one day, Lady Elonar took hold of 
her hand, and fixing her eyes upon her face, 
« Vou cannot ſuppoſe my fair friend,” ſhe cried, 
<4 that we have ſo little curioſity, as not to with to 
it be acquainted with the circumſtances that brought 
as to the pleaſure of your friendſhip and acquaint- 
v4 ance, If you can inform us, without rendering the 
pains of remembrance too acute, you will. find 
HL”; | | Our 


— 
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our hearts diſpoſed to extenuafe your mis- 
fortunes.” 1 


« Were it to cauſe my heart excruei ating an- 


guiſh,” ſaid Catherine, « I ſhould be ungrateful 
were I not to comply with your requeſt ; and as 


well as unheeding infancy, and the fad relation of 


my fainted parents will permit me, I will make you. 


IN with my mournful narrative. 


„ My father was „ of the ſons of | 


Lord Ruſſell, who was always diſtinguiſhed for a 
ſteady adherence in any reſolution he had formed, 


and for the moſt rooted enmity againſt the perſon. 
who had offended him; which was the unhappy 

_ propenſity that impelled the miſeries which my fa- 
ther experienced, and drove him from the parental 


roof, with the molt dreadful curſes of an enraged. 
father. 


\ 


« The cauſe of theſe ſevere maledictions was for 


marrying a lovely woman, the daughter of Sir Sid- 


ney Harclay, with whom Lord Ruſſell had long 


been at variance; nor could the interpoſitions of 


vurong, in harbouring an implacable hatred. When 
_— to put an 2 to their enmity, they 
were 
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were enraged the more, and ever deaf 5 the en- 
treaties of prudence. | 


-'« The marriage was ſecretly performed by the 
raſh and inconſiderate lovers, without a ſuppoſition 
that it would make the breach {till wider, and en- 
tail on them future miſery ; this, in the moments 
of love had been forgotten; they were driven on 
by heedleſs affection, and the fury of their invete- 
rate fathers ſoon followed the bridal day. 


„ The unhappy couple were given to under- 
ſtand, that they were totally diſregarded, and no 
longer thought worthy of their fathers favor or af- 
fection; and as they had ſo ill repaid their love, 
that they muſt no longer expe& what they had by 
their folly loſt. As the dependance of both my 
parents were ſolely on their fathers, and being now 
by them , abandoned, poverty threatened to. viſit 
them, my father's ſpirit being too noble to re- 
| w_ _ pecuniary | n of any of his 
2 | | 


8 He wrote to his brother, begging him to in- 
tercede in his behalf, acquainting him with his poor 
8 . and the deſolate e that appeared 
| : c 15 e corpupd 
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around him. His brother endeavoured to palliate 
his father's execrations, and ſoften his obdurate 
heart; but, alas! he could not ſucceed, nor reach 


his ſlumbering pity; but was threatened by Lord 


Ruſſell to ſhare the fate which attended the mon- 
ſter, as he called the fon, who once poſſeſſed his 
better half of love, if he ever dared to name him 


again. 


— 


Diſappointed at his ill ſucceſs,” he wrote my 
father an affectionate letter, who read it with in- 
expreſſible anguiſh ; and my mother at that inſtant 


imparted to him her defeated efforts with her fa- 


ther, to whom ſhe had made perſonal application, 
entreating him on her knees not to ſuffer an aliena- 
tion of his love; but was flung from her humiliating 
poſture, with the heart breaking anſwer, that were 


he to ſee them ſeized with the direſt graſp of pe- 
nury, he would not afford them the ſmalleſt ſuſ- 
tenance. 


. « Catherine, cried my agonized father, to what 
has my love. reduced thee | We muſt now retire” 
from | plendid pomp, and quit the palace for the 
humble cottage 3 nor muſt we think of our former 
Rate and luxuries, but content ourſelves with the 

1 peaſant 8 hogs meal; eget our late diſtinguiſhed _ 
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fituation in life, and humble . to chat 8 
which Providence allots us. 


«- My bother aſſured him that he could ſhare 
even poverty with him, and not regret the loſs of 
| n greatneſs, if bleſſed with his love. | 5 


He ſwore that he would never violate his lately 
recorded vows, and that he would ever retain his 
love unalterable, even if he ſhould hereafter be 
the deſtined victim of miſery's 8 mos Eſpetic | 


Re, 


« The next day he received another letter from 
his truly affectionate brother, and by the perſon 
who brought it, a purſe filled with money, which 
had been borrowed of a young nobleman, ſolely for 
the uſe of my afflicted father, with whom he had, 
from playful infancy, to the ripe ſtate of manhood, 
lived in the ſtricteſt bonds of fraternity. My fa- 
ther received this ſupply with pleaſure, and ſent 
back prayers for his peace and happineſs, lamenting 

_ the cruel neceſſity of their ſeparation. | 


The money was ſufficient to render depen- 
dance unneceſſary if diſpoſed of with frugality; and 
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my mother recollecting that R had two valuable c 
diamond rings, which, as ſhe was going to be ſe- 


1 = 
* _ — — 
1 a * * F'1 nd Sag * * 
* 3 1 C U "rot 
* , 1 
- 
P . 1 8 
2 
o mh - FS Ee 
7 o - Wo TP 8 ot 
— a A — * - 
SO or ae. 2 2 4 39 4 b 
y — * - IV K 
1 * — . 
dy 2 


cluded from gaudy parade, would be uſeleſs, as or- 
naments ſhe fold them, fortunately at an high 
price, and joined the money with as liberality of 
her huſband's brother, | 
I 
2 
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CHAP. VI. 


« A Short time after, they took ſhelter in ry 


ſmall retired houſe, ſituate near the ſea, 
"ol free from the cares of a cruel world, in 
| which they had ſhared its bitter envy, their days 


| _ paſſed away in uninterrupted felicity, excepting at 
times, when they would frequently ſigh at the loſs of 


parental bleflings. Oft times, as my lovely mother 


fat upon the brow of the rock that ſheltered out. 


cottage from the ſtorm, the tears would ſteal down 
ber cheek and _ with the waves beneath. 


« 6 © hey had inet in this pleaſant receſs font. 


tif 


years, when I, the fruit of their, mutual loves, was 7 
introduced on the wide ſtaged world. My happy 


father thought this event, which he had long wiſh- 


ed 
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ed for, made amends for the ingratitude of the 
| world, and he acknowledged his Joy's as he preſſed 
my mother to his breaſt, 


« F "=P years more of bliſs, on the ſoft pinions of 
domeſtic happineſs, paſſed away ; my parents had 
almoſt forgot the ſplendid life and elegant enjoy- - 
ments they had been accuſtomed to, nor did any | 
other ſigh than that cauſed by being alienated from 
their relentleſs fathers, ever eſcape their boſoms. 


My father was fond of fiſhing ; the produce of 
his ſport, and the winged captives he caught in a 
wood, not far diſtant from our cottage, daily fur- 
niſhed our table. As I had now entered into my 
| ſixth year, my father began to infuſe into my 
young mind the precepts of religion, and to explain 
to me the benefit I ſhould receive thereafter by 
following his admonitions. I was too young to 
. dt him clearly; yet, by ſtrictly attending 
to whatever he ſaid, I comprehended ſomething of 
his meaning; and as I grew more enlightened in 
underſtanding, I followed his inſtructions with un- 
| abated pleaſure, and dedicated four hours every 
day to inftruQions | 


* 
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I continued my daily exerciſe till! attained my 


twelfth year; and fo on from year to year, till, alas, 


Iloſt my honoured preceptor, and my heart flattered 
me that I did credit to his careful tuition. I thus be- 


came acquainted with men and their manners, without 


ever ſeeing them, my father and a few paſſing ſtran- 


gers excepted. The bleſſings of humble life I enjoy- 


ed, without a wiſh tobe acquainted with that which 


my father taught me to avoid as dangerous; and 
the conduct of my reſpected mother was ever a | 


leſſon of virtue. 


Every fine evening we uſed to walk on the ſandy 


beach, to enjoy the ſea breeze, and view the diſtant 
_ veſſels ſkirting on the capacious ſurface of the 
ocean. We had often given ſuccour to the ſhip- 
wrecked mariner, and preſerved the half-drowned 


wretch from a watery grave. 


We were taking our uſual walk one evening, 


when the wind almoſt inſtantly became very 
boiſterious, ruffling the face of the _ before calm 
fea, and the white wave roſe hi gh. ng _— 
. flinty rock. 


44 Good heaven ! cried my mother, looking on 
dhe angry waters, behold yonder veſſel; ſee how it 
1 . —. | 1s 
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is toſſed about, vainly Reon to COM 
againſt the * of the ſtorm. “ 7 


« Where, my love?” aid my e the tender ; 
feelings of his humanity being immediately rouſed, 


while I Was looking for the diſtreſſed . 


« Ah, merciful God! * my FOE 8 


.& poor ſouls, ny yy) I faw them i" EIT in 


inevitable ruin.“ 


* The: hes ones by the vas 
to our ears, and my compaſſionate mother was 


obliged to ſupport herſelf on the breaſt of my 
father. 


& Do not be fo much alarmed,” he cried; «I 

yet perceive part of the crew in a boat; but can- 
not ſuppoſe there is a probability of their reaching 
land. Do you my love! retire, and I will remain 


| here, and watch the fate of the little bark.” 


„ My mother and I went back to the. cottage, 
where ſhe poured forth her invocations for their 
deliverance ; but, alas! they came too late; for 
before we. reached home. the boat overſet, and ſes 
ftarated the unfortunate crew for ever. 

23 „ « The 
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„The foaming billows obſcured the diſperſed | 
ſeamen in an inſtant from my father's view; he 
watched a while and then pitting his way 1 to our 


* 
His forrowful face unfolded the expected 


news, After a ſhort pauſe, he ſaid, « Ah, Ca- 


| therine! your fears have proved prophetic j deep 


as the occan's bottom they ſleep in death, and their 


_ are gore to ſeek eternal reſt. 


* My eee 


row; the conjured him to return eee 


a watth for the bodies of the miners. 


4 She offered to go with him, but he would not . 


permit her; and, taking me by the hand, we left 
my mother, and ſoon arrived at the beach. I was 


gaxing with wonder at the tremendous fea, which 
J never before had feen fo violently agitated, when 

a wave, accompanied with the body of a man, came 
rolling almoſt at my feet. I ſcreamed with terrour, 


and ran trembling to my father. 


ä 
my alarm, and I could plainly perceive his pertur- 


OO Eo re owns _ 
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bation, when with the greateſt ſurpriſe he exclaim- 


ed, „Good heaven! Sir Sidney Hare 


| « My ther bud: told me the name of my re- 
lentleſs grandfather, but the ſeeds of affection were 


ſo rooted in her heart, that ſhe had taught me to 


eres it. 


« A peaſant paſſing by, my father aſked him his 


aſſiſtance, and the man, who was the neareſt of our 


_ neighbours, readily gave it. My father thought 
that carrying the body to my mother, inhuman. as 
he had been, would greatly diſtreſs her; therefore 


it was agreed between him and Peter, that it ſhould 


be carried to the cottage of the latter, while my 


father could gradually prepare my mother for'the - 


relation of the Anme 


« They loan cm the drowned fr ages o 
Peter's houſe, when they uſed every means to lure 
back n cheer the nnn if one 
remained. 


I was diſpatched to inſorm my mother, that 
they had found a ftranger, apparently without life, 
but were trying if aſſiſtance was wholly ineffectual. 
It was with much difficulty that I, reſtrained her 
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reward great as a heart like yours can wiſh.” 


I. 
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from flying to a ſcene that would certainly have 
deſtroyed her. | i 


«About im bor after, my father entered the 


room, hope beaming on every feature. 


„ Catherine, he cried, with a ſmile-not na- 
tural, „I have redeemed a ſoul from the waves, 


and faved mankind a brother; is not "Wa an ex- 
F n. toe | | 


4 Cu i 5 replied; « happy event! 
may he live long to repay you with his prayers ; a 


It is indeed, my love,” cried my father, « and 


heaven ſhall have my prayers that I have faved | 
him. The man I ever valued for my Catherine” Þ 


fake.” 


| | ( 1 es nn you ?” the eagerly inquired, 
Fou make me tremble ; ſpeak, who is it!” 


I muſt not, dare not tell you,” he anſwered. 


He looked at her; ſhe was pale with terrour; 


3 fat upon her brow; and her fixed eye and 
quivering 
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quivering lip, denoted her agitation. - After a 
Pu the n herſelf upon her knees. 4 
Tell mat he cried,” by thy fond ny I con- 
jure thee, tell me what means this heſitation? Ac- 
quaint me with the name of * unfortunate man, 
and let me 8 885 thy e 


e He raiſed her fm the floor, and placed her 
1 breathleſs on a ſeat. ; 


66 « Catherine,” he cried, « I fear your fortitude _ 
cannot ſuſtain the pangs this information mult give 1 
| your 3 . 


8 — — . * 
* 2 1 
1 1 N RY 5 x] \ l - \ ha _ "ry 
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« Yes, yes, it can,” ſhe cried, © but make the 
trial and be convinced.” 


« Could you thi Ca be patient if fome 
„„ e He went no further. 


60 Speak! NS tell me; ſhe and cried,. 


« what relation you mean??? 


i Oil who has a baniſhed you from his 


ſight, and W on "wn SOR for being , 
ue. 2 5 5; 3 


- 
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« Gracious God!” ſhe exclaimed, « my fa- 
ther!“ She grew more languid; her eye lids 
cloſed ; an agonizing ſigh burſt from her throbbing 
boſom, and the fell fainting in my father's arms. 

Long ſhe continued without an appearance. of life 


or motion, while her ſupporter looked with me- 


_— deſ] pondency. 


| Some time after ſhe uncloſed her eyes, and view- 
ed her huſband's affrighted countenance ; ſoon as 
ſhe regained more compoſure, ſne begged to be 
admitted to her facher's preſence; and the tears of 
unextinguiſhed affection rolled down her cheeks, 
when my father refuſed her requeſt, urging her to 
retire to her chamber.“ 


0 Well, I will obey you,” ſhe cried, & but do 
not deceive me; are there any hopes? Do vou 
chink he n not Ge before the morning ? 


« Yes, 1 have beans hk ones,” ſaid my 
father; & and in the morning, if your | troubled 
ſpirits are * you ſhall be admitted to ſee 


him.” 

8-508 He then left us, and hurried to Peter's cottage, 
Sir Bine had caſt forth the burthen which op- 
2 rw | 
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preſſed him, and Peter had laid him before a large 
fire, when he ſoon began to ſigh, and once or twice 

be faintly opened his eyes, bur with a 9 
5 ESE 


« They continued giving their aſſiſtance with 
unremitting attention, and had the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing their exertions prove ſalutary; for about the 

midnight hour, they perceived ſuch ſigns of return- 


ing life, that they did not entertain a fear of his 
. | 


| 4 They laid him on Peter's bed, who with my 
3 watched the patient till morning dawned 
upon them; fearful of diſturbing the repoſe into 
which he was lulled, they ſat in melancholy ſilence, 


when ſuddenly Sir Sidney, with a look of oy. 
and horrour, ſtarted from the bed. | 


Lead me, thou damned villain, to my fate !” he 
exclaimed ; Peter ſtumbled out of the room as ifhe had 
| ſeen a ſpectre, and BY father was N alarmed. 


« Sir Sidney looked wildly round the room, 
when perceiving my father, he ſhrunk fearfully 
down, and concealed his face. My father did not 
doubt but that reaſon had forſaken him; he baked, 
ns ; E e 
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fcr the ſuſferings it would cauſe his Catherine, and 
he c ied aloud, « Ah, how will thy daughter wear 


the * of thee, Sir * * 


a0 What didſt 3 a5 d- cried Sir 1 


| throwing himſelf franticly at my father's feet; 


« My daughter! my Catherine ! doſt thou know 
her? tell me quickly, whether ſhe ſtill live? and 
whether I yet oy 1 1 50 her once again?“) 


is ſunken eyes 8 upraiſed, 1 be  graſp-" 


ed wy father” 8 hand with all his Arength: 


0 Yes,” replied my el « thy Catherine Rill 
lives, and with unabated love lingers to fee her 


_ father's face again, and to receive his long wiſſeck 
” bleſſing,” 85 „ | 


* 


Do not mock me, ſtranger cried Sir 81d. | 
ney ; «© am an old man, I pray thee do not mock 


me; and yet. it may be ſo; her heart was ever 


tempered with mildneſs. Oh, if thou regardeſt the 
tender name of father, if thou doſt with me not to 


die in agony before thee, ſend her to me now ! 


- Bring me my injured child, and let me heal the 
| wounds my raſhneſs cauſed her, exchange Os, 


8 neſs, and receive each others pardon.” N 
. 5 „ 9 „ Reſt 


* 


4 7 * — 
- 3 * * 


* 


. 
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-« Reſt a while,” faid my father, 6e 225 wilt 5 
. bring her to you; but have you, Sir- n for- 
| 5 that the has a huſband? | 


ha. Hive 1 forgot it tb. ht cried; no, nor ever 


ſhall; ; even in death's anguiſh ſhall I think of 
him, wiſh he had never ſeen my unhappy child, and” 
with my lateſt breath, when entering into the regions 
of eternity, I will not forgive his deteſted family.“ 


Sir Sidney's eyes flaſhed with fury, and his face was. 
W e 7yrapigns N 


JF 


+. 


% Oh, Guelty 1 cried my Ser £6 could 
thou think with what ecſtaſy he loves her, how he 


has cheriſhed her in hard affliction, how with | 
prayers unceaſing implored good heaven's bleſſings 
on her, thy heart would melt into n and 
Win the eee thou wouldft bleſs the how” 


* # 


70 Has he indeed,” cried Sir Siabey, 60 Nook > 
tender to her, after I diſclaimed her too? Oh, no! 


he could not; he has abhorred her; viewed ber 
with deteſtation for her father's vices, and loaded 
. the "Run ee e creature n eee 


1 Tz 4 4 4 3 * x 14. SO . 1 23 


4 No, Sir Sidney,” dle my fathers „ | 


not been ſo baſe; 14 never yet repented, but bleſs 
od | heaven” 8 


3 
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heaven's goodneſs in giving her to my arms. Oh, 
Sir Sidney, forgive me ! forgive my Catherine, 


Is and r 5 


« Ha!” cried: Sir Sidney, ſtarting, “ art thou: 
that raſh young man who lured my daughter from 
me with thy arts, and made my after days ſo very 
wretched ?? He pauſed a while. „ Yet ſtill 
thou telleſt me, that thou haſt been kind to d her z. 
how ſhall I believe thee ??? 

« My father 3 down. © As I have treat- 
ed her, he cried, © ſo may the Ruler of heaven's 
__ kingdom reward or n W 


"of Ruſſell ”” ſaid Sir Sidney, the Fr of his 
- countenance relaxing, and the tear rolling down his 

pallid face; his emotions deprived him of farther, 
utterance; he laid his extended. hand upon my fa-. 
ther's head; the other was ſtretched out to heaven, 
as if in ſilent ſupplication. At length, after many 
efforts, he cried, « My: Pe I both earn and 


| . bleſs tos, . 


60 Delightful Sounds,, a my aber 5 ion 


2 now We m_w be n rer 575 


" 


2 
L 0 . : N 
6 7 2 q 8 : 4 : 4 83 , 0 
: 2 F K * : F 
> 4 < * x - s o + 
. > N \ ” 
4 WE | cc 0 
4 1 8 s 
4 N 
0 — : , % . 


orrsraixd or RUSSELL. = * 


5 May you ever be ſo,” ſaid Sir Sidney; © L 
never can; didſt thou know all, Rufſell—— Hark! 
what noiſe was that? No, all is ſtill; it was only 
my wild fancy. Another time . will tell thee all. 
9 ing my n. to me.” 


„ My Ger, ſomewhat alarmed at this incohe- 
rent ſpeech, left him; and when he entered our 
cottage, though he endeavoured to conceal his per- 
turbation, the maſk was too thin, and his diſorder 
Was ny diſcovered. 


> He ſignified to my mother Sir Sidney's deſire 

to ſee her, at which a tranſient joy illumed her 
face, but it was ſoon baniſhed by the ſolemnity of 
my father's. He hurried us away, and in a few 
minutes we were at Peter” s cottage. 


« My father looked expreſiively at my mother, 
whoſe face was as pale as if death had marked her 
for immediate diſſolution. The door was opened; 
wee all entered; and my mother inſtantly threw her- 
ſelf at Sir Sidney's feet. I cannot deſeribe the 
tender and affecting ſcene that followed between 
this long ſeparated father and daughter; their joys 

were mingled with tears; and though their ton- 


88. OFFSPRING or RUSSELL. 


gues were at firſt inactive, their” 1975 poke ele- GE 
QUENCE, 


 « When 1 preſented to ud and Wedel for . 
ths is bleſſing, he cried, O God! it is too much 
Bleſs her, ye heavenly powers, and let 92 watch- 
* angels e ever . her.“ 


. Tears buck from a eyes, and bedewed his 
ſilver beard. * 3 


After 8 ſometime, we left him with re- 
luctane; my mother entreated to remain there, but 
my father would not permit her, fearing it might be 
an injury to Sir Sidney, who-now ſeemed- greatly 
fatigued and agitated; nor would he ſuffer her to 
aſt one queſtion, although ſhe was ſtrangely per- 
plexed, concerning the occaſion which e 44 128 


e and: ee ſome 1 EF” 


1 It» was: 1 that Sir Siadey ſhould bo; re- 
ed to our houſe: at night; and: when we were 
departing; he cried, in a querulous voiee, &. I 
charge "thee, Ruſſell, if thou wouldſt wiſn me to 
n, not to: mention me; there is a danger if thou 
Adoſt; reſt ſatisfied; another time I will 3 5 
des with my reaſons.” 2 ; 
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« My mother now ſuffered ſeverer miſery - her 


father's parting words prognoſticated ſomething fa= © 


tal; and her imagination was alarmed with dread- 

ful images of working fancy; nor could mine, nor 
my father's entreaties extenuate ber anguiſh; __ 
Aat the pale —_ od wo 


When the ſun had loſt its 9 Cnking 


e from the capacious boſom of the horizon, 


had ſhed its lateſt influence on the ſteril rock, Sir, 


Sidney left Peter's cottage, and was conducted, or 
rather borne by my father, to our houſe.” Again his 


tears were mingled with my mother FOR 


7 n 9-006 WIRE Ke e HOSTS JED IILOONS 


_ 5 


26, After tung ſome time he i my fathet's 


1 Catherine! Ruſſell l' 


he cried, in a murmuring voice, occaſioned by the 
ſuppreſſion of a ſigh that was burſting from his 


heart, « be ever happy; T once. was fo 3 but hap- 
12 has fled n e 10980 never to return.“ 


. dm e r increalad; my father wy 
it, ; and Toulon for the bento N Tieerk 


. Sir « Sidney N N Ruſſell, iy houſe; my 
foe, L me ever curſe; ; thy gooey faves — — 


" She 


3 

1 
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* Ere long my daughter, thy parent will be 
numbered with the dead, in the peaceful grave for- 
get all his troubles, and leave this vile world wich- 
out a wiſh to continue in ir.” . 


O00 r ihr as 
eee eee e, bee 
e e ee ee n —B ORC TEN 


. cis agttioty; 


en now perhaps J amy beſet, purſued, and 


vretehes may be waiting to plunge me into eter- 
nity | When thou ſhalt hear thy father's death pro- 
claimed, (he continued, in a milder tone ;) when the 


inſatiate villains ſhall have emptied every vein, 


mangled and lacerated every tender limb; and 
when, O God! when thou fhalt hear, that before a 


| - multitude of ſtrangers to humanity, thy father's _ 


venerable, headleſs trunk ſhall be expoſed to. open, 
view, wilt thou not drop a tear? Wilt thou not 


Ta o 


N | - © Horrour 
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| ct Rares deprived her of breath; a ſtupor came 


97 


over her ſenſes 3 ſhe ſhricked aloud, and fell lifeleſs — 


on he oor Eoin Ro. 


_—_— * 7 
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— ” 
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9 « Sit Sidney's grief is not to be deſcribed; he 


accuſed himſelf of being her murderer, and fran- 
Bop tore his hair from his venerable head. 


% 


8 Till the morning ſhe continued in this del 5 


rium, when nature W Oy to the all” 
eng. SER 

8 Sis 
| | Catherine had — . 
 elined informing them further till the prongs IN 
day. Lady Elonar afeRtionately GICLEE 


an CEE = 2 ; 5 


De Wilby's heart ya foftencd with the tle 


He 8 „ N Sy I ; 


He ſwore, in faith, twas ſtrange, dens palliag range, 
"Twas pitiful, das won roh pitiful— | 


He wiſhed he had not heard it, © | 2 32815 
: SHAKESPEAR.. 
5 CHAP. 
'S 
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*% 


CHAP. VIIL 


Aa — 


NATHERINE the next day continued. 
„ You, Lady Elonar, can judge my tran- 
ſport, when the next morning, my mother was: 
ſerene in mind, though not able to leave her bed 
e exceſſive weakneſs. a 


1 woken her h all the night ; but 
having occaſion to leave her a moment in the 
morning, I went lightly down the ftairs, when I 
heard Sir Sidney _ my father in een conver- 
aden. 5 . 


64 J liſtened, and heard 8 ir Sidney inform my fa- 
ther, that he had been impeached as a traitor to 


Edward, in — ſchemes for Henry's reſtora- 


„ : 8 tion; a 
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tion; and for unlawfully correſponding with Marga- 
ret of Anjou. Theſe he confeſſed he had done; but 
being appriſed of the proceedings of Edward, he 
immediately fled, and embarked on board a veſſel 
which was bound to France, but wrecked in the 
manner! have before deſcribed. | 


« In continual dread and anxiety, three days more 
paſſed away; every little noiſe alarmed, and made 
us ſuſpicious of danger. My mother's ſtrength, 
returned but ſlowly, and a circumſtance ſoon fol- 
lowed ths e it for ever. 


My father thought it moſt —_ for Sir 
Sidney to withdraw immediately to France, as he 
had firſt deſigned, and to evade diſcovery, he pro- 
cured from a monaſtery the habit of a friar, in 
- which my father thought he might travel to m 
without a fear of moleſtation. 


0 sir Sidney e to the ee and bed | 
to ſet off the ſame e 


on ER mother only ſighed at the early ſeparation 
which Sir Sidney had intimated to her; ſhe would 
not enforce any argument to detain him, and when 
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the- Fa cloſed, her miſery was great indeed; Sir 
Sidney kiſſed way her tears. 


„ My children 5 he 3 cried, « there i is 
a diſmal melancholy hanging round my heart, and I 
preſage that this is our laſt meeting; do not repine 
my daughter, at the will of heaven, its decrees 
muſt be fulfilled, and the human heart ought to 
bear its grievances with fortitude. And thou, Ruſſel, 

when I am gone, I charge thee to cheriſh my poor 
forlorn child ; and when a figh ſhall riſe for her 
departed father, diſpel it with thy ſolicitude, and let 
thy tenderneſs ſooth her bitter afflictions.“ | 


« He ceaſed ; a melancholy tear burſt from his 


„ The night was diſmal and the weather coarſe ; 
the wind whiſtled through the concavity ef the 
rocks, and the dark clouds were unillumed by one 
friendly tar; the moon, which was but young, hid 
its pale face, and refuſed to guide the cheerleſs 
e through the intricate Bo. 


St, — dlguife, and Kifled my 
almoſt breathleſs mother and me; he could not 
ſpeak; he preſſed my father to his heart; he ad- 

„„ vanced 
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vanced a few ſteps; he turned again; affection 
_ rivetted him to he ſpot; at Shaadi he ſobbed out 
adieu. 


—— ä — 


ds He was again turning towards the door, when, 
righteous heaven | a party of ſoldiers ruſhed in with 
zathed weapons, and ſcized, with ſavage graſp, 
the helpleſs Sir Sidney, who ſeeing the folly of con- 
tending againſt them, quickly ſurrendered himſelf - 
to their power. 


They did not waita minute but immediately tore 
him from the embraces of his diſtracted daughter. 


« Ah, Lady Elonar ! permit me to paſs over the 
A &readful ſcene that enſued ; I muſt not think of it 
myſelf: I will only fay, that after repeated ſwoon- 
ings, my mother, without one ſign of animation, 
was borne to her . * ann. : 


herent ravings. 


« Oh1 what aodks agonies of 3 the 
feelings of my heart, to ſit in momentary expecta- 
tion of ſeeing a beloved wife and mother | in expir- 

| ing pangs. 


To- 
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« Towards the morning her violence forſook 


her, and ſhe ſunk into a moſt alarming ſtupor ; ſhe | 


neither heard nor noticed us; her eyes were fixed, 
as if immoveable; nor did ſhe receive any ſuſte- 


nance, only what we forced upon her, to which ſhe : 
made no reſiſtance. | She continued in this ſtate a 


week ; when one morning, to our great aſtoniſh- 


ment, ſhe roſe and dreſſed herſelf, yet {till ſhe re- 


| mained filent ſhe lightly deſcended the ſtairs with 
compoſure, and I followed her with reviving 
_— ß 


« She entered the lower room, where my father 


fat ſadly ruminating upon the melancholy events 
which had ſo recently happened; when he ſaw my 
mother, he ſtarted in alarm from his ſeat; ſhe did 


not notice him, but paſſed flowly on with unheed- 
ing ſtep; ſhe ſoon after fat down by the window, 


and her eyes rambled over the ſurrounding en 


but with ſeeming 1 inattention. 


% My father uſed every invention to reſtore her 
diſordered mind, but his efforts were ineffectual, and 


at night ſhe again retired to her hath in * Jame 


manner ſhe had left it. 
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* « My father could conceal his anguiſh no lon- 


ger; he almoſt groaned, and tears burſt from his 


ſwoln eyes. Ah, God! he cried, is there a miſery 
of which 1 have not taſted! this Laſt 1 have not 
fortitude to ſuſtain. 


\« 1 . and bathed ki hand with my 


tears; 3 I would have ſpoken conſolation, but my 


| tongue forgot its office, and I ſobbed with agitated 
violence. But this, rather than leſſened, added to 
his We | 


5 Catherine,” he ied, preſſing me to his bo- 


ſom with a truly parental embrace, „I fear your 
unhappy mother is haſtening to eternity; Oh, what 
a thought is that! To loſe her for whom alone life 


wears a pleaſing ſinile ; dreadful idea It makes 


me tremble with horrour.” 3 


60 Oh, talk not thus . I replied ; « hea may 
yet ſave her, and reſtore us all to happineſs.” “ 


5 : Now: Catherine ! !” he cried; © it is decreed 
by heaven ; 'our miſery is decreed ! Three days 
more, and Sir Sidney is numbered with the dead; 
the ar ſentence is palled, and not a ne re- 
mains.“ 

. 8 | « „ 
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'« T uttered a ſhriek ; I hid my face in my fa- 
'ther's boſom, and tears ſomewhat relieved the * 
preſſion of 225 heart. 


« Catherine,” he cried, & 1 ſe your en 
love in the terrour I have occaſioned you; Sir Sid- 
ney has ſent me a letter this morning, conjuring 


me to ſee him once more before he leaves this 
world. I could not deny him this laſt requeſt, 
and have promiſed to attend him; therefore, my 


love, I muſt commit your poor mother to your 


care, while I go and pay the only duty I have power 


to perform to her wretched parent, and if I can, 


to extenuate the ſeverity of his fate.“ 


« Yes, go my father,” I cried, © fulfil the duty 


of humanity, and ſce his poor cold remains laid de- 
cent in the earth; nor let him be the ſport of r 


cruel] wretch. mY 


41 . becken for the night, but paſſed it 
ſleepleſs in terrifying imaginations; at times, I 


thought I heard the dying groans of Sir Sidney, 


and ſaw the axe up-lifted for his deſtruction. Theſe 
ideas I could not baniſh from my hurried mind; 
I duried my * beneath the pillow, to hide me 


fr om 
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from * and . no repoſe till morning 


| dawned. | 


« When I roſe, 1 8 my father ready to be 
gin his melancholy journey. After a mournful 
breakfaſt, he called me aſide, telling me he ſhould 
return in five or ſix days, ſooner -or later, accord- 
ing to Sir Sidney's execution. He kiſſed me and 
departed. | 1 


« I _ him until he diſappeared from my 
fight, and then with an aching heart returned to 
my mother. WR, v3 0 


dS ſhall paſs Ger our forrovrs at home, and on- 
ſy acquaint you with thoſe relative to Sir Sidney, 


which my father communicated to me at his re- 


turn, When he reached London, he went imme 
diately to the tower, and craved admittance to Sir 


Sidney; but the lieutenant not being then there, 
he was denied what he had requeſted. He was 


greatly difappointed, and turned 99 5 with an an- 


: wann heart. 


* "The 8 morning he again knocked at 
the gate of the tower. He was introduced to the 
lieutenant, who conducted him to the priſon | room 
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of Sir Sidney, the door of which was firmly 
guarded. . When he entered, Sir Sidney was fitting. 
with his venerable head reſting on his hand; deep 
. thought ſeemed to occupy his brain; he did not 
; perceive my father at his firſt entrance; but caſt- 
ing up his n eye, he int roſe and folded | 


him in his s. [C4 30 4 ee 


—_—  - 


- Phe einibtace © was returned, and their eyes 
ſparkled a momentary pleaſure, but it was ſoon 


diſſipated and ſucceeded by grief. The room alone 
was ſufficient to inſpire them with horrour; had it 
not been for a few embers, which burned upon the 


hearth, it would have been almoſt dark, as the 
grated window was ſmall, and placed ſo high, that 


it almoſt debarred the n of che ſun from en- 
e | 


« 0 Ruſſell * cried Sir Sidney, « 5 5 


thou art, to bleſs me once more with thy ſight ! I 


thought thou wouldſt not op me this my laſt re- 
queſt, for to-morrow His eyes cloſed, he 


dropped his head upon = father's ſhoulder, and 
whiſpered, in broken accents, « To-morrow 1 


die! 152 


« Ah, = 


red 


g „ 
* 


OFFSPRING OF RusszII. 101 


1 AK cruel mae! what could my father 
ſay ? It was too late to bid him hope; and to bid 
him ſuſtain his fortitude * would have appeared a 


deriſion. His heart's blood ran cold only at the | 


thought, what then muſt the miſerable victim feel 
| who had to endure it?“ 


6c Sir Sidney raiſed; his head! Hig PO Ran ; 
decreaſed, and his face was aſter enlightened 
with a manly look. 


, 


c At ſuch a time as this, he cried} „the human 
heart forgets its wonted greatneſs; it weakly , 


ſhrinks at idle fears, and the thought of death ap- 
pears frightful and inſupportable. The ſight of 
thee at firſt unmanned me, and made my courage re- 


coil; I own the folly; I now have conquered it, 
and can ſmile at death itſelf, 4 


« My father ſighed, but remained ſlent. 


« Nay, Ruſſell,” continued Sir Sidney, « do not 
oyerwhelm my. riſing ſpirit with thy grief; had not 


my life been demanded now, the days of my morta- 


lity might ſoon have vaniſhed. Oh, my poor 
daughter! unhappy Catherine! But let me not 
think of her, or reſolution may fail me. Yet did 


3 


TI : F 3 . 
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* 


the unlifted axe hang over my head, and Edward 
ſtood beſide me, I would not aſk my life. Think 
eſt thou that I repent my deeds ? By heaven, I glory 
in them, * they drought me to my preſent 
fate!“ 


*The time limited for the interview was now 
expired, and my father __ to ons 


« Stay one 3 moment, cried Sir Sidney 3 


2 Ruſſell, wilt thou come and ſee the laſt of me? Do, 
J conjure thee ! I know it will diſtreſs thee, but I 
cannot die in peace without o one _— and, alas ! . 


thou art the my one I have.” 


« He vromifec to obey him, and embracing bim | 
again, he was conducted by che guard to the outer 


gate, which being cloſed upon him, he was at large 


to indulge the ſecret agony of his ſoul; and as he 
walked along, his tears felt upon the 
„ 


„The next morning, he again attended the call 
of humanity ; at an early hour he left his bed, and 
ſought the manſion of death: The feſt thing that 
attracted his notice was the ſeaffold, ow which Sir 
aged was to uy on * a head, Hoary with 
| 1 
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age, was 66 de bend from. the „ body of 
the father of his Catherine. 


60 Had it been 1 for himſelf, he could not 
have felt more inward horrour; his blood meander- 
ing through his veins, momentally recoiled; the 
colour forſook his cheeks, and he was obliged to 


ſupport himſelf by leaning againſt the dreadful ſa- 
bric. He ſtaid a few minutes, until he recavered 
ſtrength, and then with difficulty reached the pri- 


ſon room of Sir Sidney, who, with a divine, was in 


dent prayer. My father threw himfclf upon tas 


, knees, and Joined with them in their ejaculations. 


« When they had prayed near art how they all 


roſe up, and Sir Sidney was prepared to meet his 
fate. A look of manly fortitude 25 
Which was illumed by a placid fmile, 


6 The divine 4 and Sir r Sidney ade 


: ſed my father as follows: 


1 dare ſay thou didſt not think, nor did 1 my- 


ſelf, that I ſhould have been thus compoſed; the 
time J have to be in this world ts ſhort, is very 
ſhort; yet do I not wiſh it longer. I only repine, 
that I cannot die more private within the walls; 
ry I 
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1 did expect that favcur; to ; be expoſed a bleeding” 


ſpectacle before a ſavage * E rather: 
pee er 


-.« The fatal warning bell ſmote his ear; he ſtart⸗ 
ed at the "rd; but _ —_— E N 


ids e #4 


0 « Ruſſel,” 0 ebe cc the ſound is aw- 


ful; it warns me of my fleeting moments, which 
paſs away even as the prognoſtic ſound itſelf. I 


am doomed a traitor's death ! Am I a traitor, 
Nuſſell ? I am the injured Henry's ſubje&t, and 


proud Edward's foe | But let me not idly ſpend 


my little time; may heaven bleſs the one and ar 
give the ee” . | 

The ſolemn march of the W was heard ; 
"the "fete eine bar of iron, which ſecured: the door, 
was diſengaged from the bolts, and the lieutenant 
entered, telling Sir Sidney, that the time fixed for 
the execution, wanted but few minutes of being | 
expired. ? 


* — * 3 3 a 


wy 


e Sir Sidney tp WY and eiltrented to be 


ſolely with my father till the lateſt n moment. "Fw | 
yy or e „ | 
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« When they have . their rage, and de- 
prived me of life,” ſaid Sir Sidney, “ bury my 
poor remains, nor let them ans. over the un- 
n * 


_< My father promiſed to inter his body in our 
village church-yard, which. Was but a ſmall diſtance 
from our cottage. 
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ce Sir Sidney thanked him, and dropping on > 
knees, « Ruſſell,” he cried, & thou haſt a wife, 1 
- have a daughter! Oh, thou great God of mercies, 
into whoſe hands I render up my foul, and beg 
thee to accept it, and forgive its crimes ! pour on 
the head of my afflicted child thy choiceſt bleſ- 
ſings, and heal her wounded heart! Reſtore her, 
oh, reſtore her with thy mercy!! and when ſhe: 
loarns her father's wretched fate, let fortitude ſuſ- 
tain her, and reſignation to thy will extenuate her 
miſery. Protect her en and ever bleſs her 
ae! 25 
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& In ſpite of all his endeavours to conceal it; a 
tear ſtarted from Kis 9 and Aan n father's 
. face. 6 | 
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HE door again opened, and Sir Sidney 
was fummoned to meet his fate; he refo- 
lutely obeyed the call, and with my father left the _ 
room; never more to enter it. A guard of ſol- 
| diers, headed by the lieutenant, marched before; Sir 
Sidney, with the prieſt and executioner following. 


« He went courageouſly on, and needed no aſ- 


ſiſtance; the march of the ſoldiers founded dreary 


as they paſſed, and the victim ſoon found himſelf at 


the place of death. He aſcended the ſcaffold with 
| fortitude, and my father followed with trembling. 
agitation. - 


After 
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After the uſual time ſpent in prayer, the exe- 
cutioner was going to prepare his p<rſon for the 
ſtroke, but he would not permit him, and begged. 
my father to do the trifling office; he obeyed him, 
and his eyes ſpoke his affectionate gratitude. Sir 
Sidney preſſed his hand, and then, as if fearing to 
truſt himſelf with his recollection, he hurried from 
him, towards the waiting executioner, whom he 
bade to do his _ nor fear to ſtrike too hard. 


He kneeled down, and Ps a ſhort prayer, 
laid down his head; and the ſignal being given, it 
Was, with one pt, ſevered from the body. - | 


« My father, before this, had precipitstely re- 
tired from the ſcaffold, but the low murmurs of 
the aſſembled populace, of mingled fcorn and pity, 
and the ſound of the deadly ſtroke now reached his 
ear, Which fully told the deed was done. He en- 
. deavoured to move, but the racking feelings of his 
heart transſixed him, and he ſtood aghaſt, panting 
for breath, till the multitude forced upon him, and 
drove him oppoſite the place where the headleſs. 
trunk lay weltering 1n blood. | 


« Had he not been borne up by the numberleſs 
ou he would have certainly fallen to the 
| F# ground; 1 
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ground; here he remained until the crowd begau 
to diſperſe, and the mangled body was carried into 
the tower, after being triumphantly expoſed. 


He then followed, and claimed the remains of 
Sir Sidney, which were given him for interment, 
with which he intended to leave London that fame 
evening, but firſt he determined on an interview 


with his father, to ſee whether that man 2225 
wholly RE nature. 


ce « With an . 3 and weakened body, ; 
he ſet out for that purpoſe, and when he reached 


his father's well-known houſe, his ſtrength was 


barely ſufficient to ſupport his conflicting paſſions. | 


He begged to be admitted to Lord Ruſſell as 
a ſtranger, thinking by that eaſy method to pre- 
vent his hatred returning, and to ſecure with his 
penitent and filial behaviour, the bleſſings he 
ſought. With an heart one moment beating with 


hope and pleaſure, and the next burdened with fear- 


ful alarms, he was ſhewn into a room n where his fa- 
ther was ſinting. 4 


« Nineteen years had made great alteration in 
Lord Ruſſell, who now experienced the infirmities 
: 5 
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of age; and the auſterity of his features was ſome- 
what increaſed by the furrows of time. 


6 My father's feelings, at firſt, were thoſe of re- 
proach; but the evident havoc affliction had made, 
transformed every harſh e. into nin love nnd: 


pit . „ : 


„ Lord Ruſſell, who did not know the perſon 
before him, in a rigid voice inquired his buſineſs. 
He could conceal himſelf no longer; but throwing 
himſelf at his feetentreated a father's forgiveneſs. 


Lord Ruſſell roſe, and with eyes darting fury, 
he cried, « How dareſt thou aſk it, wretch! Why 
trouble me with thy fruitleſs importunities, when- 
| thou haſt . we me! 

« Oh! 1 . not,” ſaid my b ; « bis 
wrongs of friends may be forgiven; but when a 


ſon _— — 


«- Son ps cclaiened Lord Ruſſell, & thou merit- 
eſt not that name; ſons obey the will of their 
fathers, and ſtrive to make them happy; but thou, 
baſe weetch ! W $a 1 n forgot it, 

and 
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and with-thy accurſed deeds, e ſorrows on a my 
head.“ 


« Talk not thus,” ſaid my father; 4 1 ownl- 
have diſobeyed thee; but fure it is not too late for 


repentance; do but forgive me] Think of my 
forlorn diſtreſſes; my helpleſs lovely wife! i 


„ Damn her !” he duet tied; 4 "OR 


light on the alluring witch, who. charmed thee with 


her arts; go, revel in her wanton arms, and live by 


looking on her beauties; what canſt thou more 


deſire ??”? 


55-596 Oh, curſe her not!“ ſaid my father; « ": Oi 


never deſerved it of thee ; thou knoweſt not half 


her goodneſs, nor half her ſufferings even now, the 


pines in dreadful. mie and waſtes the wy in. 
| agonizing pangs..” | : 


Then 1 has heard my prayer, cried. 
Lord Ruſſell ; & I implored its vengeance on you 


all; now ſee the fruit of ſtubborn diſobedience.” 
He pauſed. a while, and then continued. I 


charge thee, liſten to me; ungrateful as thou haſt 


mother was my wife; ſhe loved thee well; and I 


still 


; 6 
3 
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ſtin wiſh to ſee thee the ſole ſupporter of our un- 2 
tarniſhed houſe ; theſe are the means which 1 


propoſe” 


« Oh, heavenly hearing | ve cried my father, in 
an elevated ftrainz © tell me, my Lord, why thou 


* ſo ſuddenly relent ?”” 


« Stay,” cried Lord Ruſſell, “ hear the way to 


make thyſelf happy, bring thee back again to ho- 


nour, Which thou haſt long forſaken, and reſtore 
thy deluded heart to greatneſs ; long haſt thou been 


tettered by a woman's chains, and borne the capri- 


cious humour of the tyrannizing ſex ; releaſe 


thyſelf from the flimſy bonds ; leave the baſe wan- 
ton who has undone thee, and be again the fon that 
thou wert wont.“ 


« He fixed his dim eye upon my father's face, 
which was diſordered by the various emotions he. 
endured; rage was viſible; his eyes ſpoke the 
honeſt indignation of his heart.” | | 


After a pauſe, cauſed by his aſtoniſhment, he. 


eried, « Fhou art my father, therefore, I forgive. | 
thee; but had any other man dared. to have ſpoken. 


the like foul words, his life ſhould have repaid me. 
| | | for 
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for the i injury! Haſt thou ahcart that ever felt na- 


| ture's ties? Thinkeſt thou that I would leave my 


wife, who ever proved more than the ſelfiſh man 


could fondly wiſh ; a daughter too, my unprotect- 


ed child]! No! I revoke thy favours, if thus they 
are to be purchaſed; leave thee to linger with thy 


| gaudy riches, and ſmile at: Fenn wich my wife 


and child. 5 


ce Be gone, — wretch !”” Lord Ruſſell 
anſwered; “ fly from my fight, and ſtarve in mi- 
ſery with thy wife and child, for 1 deteſt thy 


* 7 


% He bad 1 the door, and was preparing to 
go; he returned and continued, „Or if thy grief 
want alleviation, thy hunger food, or in neceſſity 


thou ſhould'ſt want a friend, (as if my hopes prove 
kind thou wilt) then hie thee to Sir Sidney; tell 


him thy ſore oppreſſions, and beg of him relief! 


go, ſeek him in the e . for thou ſhalt. | 


never ſee me more.“ 


This = was delivered in cruel irony, 
which wounded my father's heart ſeverely. Lord 
Ruſſell ſent a ſervant to conduct him to the door, 


| angie left the houſe with. anguiſh; ; every ſpark of - 


affection 


. 
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affection ind duty was wholly extinguiſhed, and 
abhorence and contempt for his father 8 nen * 
| 1 heir place. ee 1 
He rambled about al day cloſed, ind rich 
hired a conveyance, he went to the tower, and 
placed the cold remains of Sir Sidney in it, and 
throwing himſelf acroſs the ſtiffened body, hex was - 
I by the guide without the _ | 

The aide was e dark, and the raja from 
heaven poured on his aching head; no moon nor 
ſtar appeared to light him on his journey, and ſof- 
ten the horrour of the ſcene ; the wind was piercing - 
cold, and whiſtled mournfully in his ear, yet ſtill 
he thought it ſoft and kind, when en to his 
father 5 nene bee k 

cc He was * the +; bitter n en 

the wheel going over a large ſtone, occaſioned ſo 
violent a ſhock that the upper part of the coffin 
was diſengaged, and the head rolled againſt my fa- 
ther's face, covering it with its congealed blood. * 


« He ſtarted, and caught the mangled cauſe of 
his alarm in his hands; he ordered the guide to 
ſtop the horſes, when he again ſecured the coffin, 

| and 
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and after two hours more ridey morning began to 
appear. When he came to the next town, he pro- 
cured freſh horſes, leaving the wearied ones, and 
after travelling that hols: day, he reached his * 
of ſorrow. 


| #2 with my mother in her chamber when 
J heard his well-known voice; I almoſt flew down 
the ſtairs, and in a moment was folded in his be- 
loved arms. He kiſſed away my tears, and anxi- 
ouſly enquired after my mother; I informed him 
that ſhe continued in the fame ſtate he had left her; 
he only W win be 


done 


I wiſhed to ſpeak of Sie Sidney, dut when SR 
ing ſo to do my reſolution failed me, and my lips 
became ſealed; after a ſtruggle of ſome length, I 
 fearfully afked him whether Sir Sidney was at 
"10086; 


For ever!” he replied, in a ſolemn tone 
„ and I hope in heaven.” 


He then related the melancholy circumſtances, 
aud told me that he had depoſited the body in Pe- 


ter's 1 


—— — — — n IP " | 
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ter's cottage. My tears fell faſt, and my father 
left me to go to my mother. 
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« As ſoon as he departed, though not naturally 
ſuperſtitious, I felt an inward terrour at being left 
alone; I hurried after him, and we entercd the 
room together. I approached my mother, and 
ſpoke to her, which ſhe did not ſeem to notice; but 
when my father drew near to her, ſne uttered a 
piercing ſhriek, and fell on the floor. Her face was 
as white as ſnow, and _ emaciated 3 {ill and 


motionleſs. 


He hung over her in inexpreſſible grief, till ſhe . 
faintly revived, and for the firſt time ſince the 
commencement of her melancholy, ſhe ſpoke to us 
both; ſhe attempted to rife, but, alas! ſhe found 
her mability ; the ſhack” ſhe had received was fa- 
tal, and death's NED NIN on her pug: 
lip. . | WP | 


3 4 My father . this fudden alterations 
| and almoſt frantic, he bore. her in his arms to the 
bed. - | | ; 


4e O Ruſſell!“ he cried, & I feel that I am dy- 
ing 3 my" God demands of me tb life he did be- 
itow . 
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. ſtowl- Yet let not that diſturb thee ; "A ccaſe thy: vain 


complaints, and do not make my laſt moments 


allicted. * 


= My father groancd, and Ann | heart was almoſt * 
breaking | | a 


Nay, then, thou wilt not hear me,“ ſhe con- 
thued; „O my Ruſlell ! aſſuage and moderate 
thy grief, and anſwer me the queſtions I ſhall alk | 
Wn that I may die in peace. | 


« Heart breaking ſounds !” cried 55 Mer | 


«*Oh, hear me, righteous heaven] raiſe and re- 


ſtore her to my love, or ws me en her to thy 


+ ann —_ 4 


i 


« Ceaſe thy rte the cried; &; and ore.” 


tell me, without deception, is my father dead?“ 


. Alas !” he replied, « why will you aſk me 
queſtions which my anſwering muſt wound your. 


heart 


« ”Tis well,” ſhe cried, © he is in heaven, and 
Iam preparing to join him. AW Father, 1 


52 i render 


the lingering ſpark of life is extinguiſhed, tell me, 


7 
a 


* 
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render up my ſoul into thy hands, with hopes of 
thy forgiveneſs on its ſins; and, oh ! when Iam. 


in the grave at reſt, bleſs with thy ineſtimable 

ane, my Ruſſell and las child. 80 

00 ae more ne ; x, neck one of her con- 

- vulſed bands, and preſſed it to my throbbing bo- 
ſom ; ſhe drew me gently to > her, and kiſſed me 

with her 1 yo | | 


6 Ah ſnare the repetition of this heart-wound- 
ing ſcene; her mortal frame ſoon gave way to the 
calls of death, and ſhe expired in the arms of my 
father, whoſe immoderate grief was near making 
me an orphan. - 


Soon as I diſcovered that ſhe had ſent forth 
her laſt ſigh, I was by a fainting fit buried a while 
in an oblivious lumber, and forgot my irrevocable 
Joſs; but when I. recovered I was infinitely more 
. miſerable, and ſecretly wiſhed, that heaven had been 
pleaſed to let me continue in that ſtate of inſenſi- 
bility, into which: oy firſt ſhock of wich had in- 
volved me. 53 . E 


, ? 

. 
ZR 1 : 

* | 


eB But "what were the miſeries my father en- 
a dured! he refuſed the comfost. that I offered him, 
* | | and 
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and rendered himſelf up to deſpair ; nor could my 
ſolicitous entreaties remove him from the pale 
corſe of his departed wife; he was deaf to all my 
pleadings; and all his thoughts, diſtracting as they 
were, divelt with the breathleſs form extended by 

| his fide, around which, in an agony of grief, he 

claſped his arms, and vowed never to be ſeparated 
from it.“ 


By perſevering in my entreaties, I at length 
accompliſhed my purpoſe, and drew him from the 
body; but, alas! in a few hours after, he no 
longer ſeemed to remember, or regret his paſt mis- 
Fortunes. His looks were vacant, and his actions 

wild. I began to be ſeriouſly alarmed for his in- 
tellects, when my doubts were almoſt inſtantane- 


- ouſly confirmed. 


.« He paſſed wildly 5 me, and flew out of the 
room; terrified beyond imagination, I fereamed 
aloud, and Edwith, Peter's wife, hearing my cries, 
came running with affright. - I tottered to the 
window, and marked his diſordered ſteps; at times 

he paſſed ſwiftly on, and then he walked ſlow and 
penſive, whichdenoted his mind was fatally impaircd. 
I ſaw him dart into the wood, when the thick foli- 


bra of the a my view. Had 1 
not 
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not Edwith been behind me, J fear I ſhould hae 
fallen to the ground, as I thought in his deſpera- 


tion he might put an end to his cxiftence, 


e The affectionate woman ſtrove to ſooth my 


affliction, and ſaid all her ſimple honeſty could in- 
vent, to baniſh my diſtracted apprehenſions; but 
her goodneſs was wholly ineffectual ; I greatly 
feared that my father had committed what my dread- 
ful thoughts preſaged, and I conjured Peter to fol- 


| low him. 


The fellow, though not without evident fear, 


oomplied with my requeſt; and about half an hour 
after he returned, ſaying, he could not diſcover 


him, although he had ſearched every interior part of 


"7. he . 


Not one thing to relieve my anxiety now re- 


mained ; I doubted not but that, irritated by the 
pangs of frenzy, he had deſtroyed himſelf, and 1 


could no longer contain the violence of my grief. 
I ſobbed a while upon the faithful boſom of Edwith, 


and then ſhut myſelf in the room, where the corſe of 
my mother laid. 


4 A 
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8 1 ee the pale remains of the dear pro- 
tectreſs of my early days; ſhe who gave me birth, 
and beſtowed all the fond endearments of a parent 
on me; ſhe who fondly cheriſhed me, even n 
all the world frowned « on her. _ 


2 4 +7 Wh; Theſe 3 ceclendled my anguiſh, and 1 
| _ © threw myſelf by her fide; I kiſſed her pale cheek, 
| {| which uſed to bloom with health, and ſcarcely 
#þ 1 - knowing what I did, I uttered all my ſorrows to 
4 one who could not liſten to them. I recollected 
| | i all the little events that diſtinguiſhed her as the 
IN! fond mother; which filled my eyes with tears, and 
i cauſed my heart to palpitate with oppreſlive pain. 
1 f n 
By : 22 | 
CHAP. | 
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1 Lay chere full two hours, when Edwith came 
and informed me, that my father was re- 


turned; I ran down ſtairs, and entered the room, 


| where pale as death he ſat; his looks more grevious 
yet leſs wild than they were before. 


* 


« He regarded me with an expreſſive look of 
pity, and took my hand and preſſed me to bis 


boſom, 


ce Oh, my father ' J cried, © are you better? 
Will you not reſt yourſelf 7?” 
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« He ſhook his head. © Reſt!” he cried, 


c not till J reſt for ever! Never till the cold earth 


receive me ſhall I find that envicd bleſling ; then 
we all reſt in peace, the beggar as well as the 
king; and the man of grief, repoſes as ſoft, as him 
on whom adverſity never frowned. In earth we 


all mingle in equality, fergetful of the vanities of 


life, and the ſorrowss of mortality: then may I hope 
for that ſubſtantial peace WO I never can enjoy 
whilſt I continue what I am.” 


« Harbour not theſe melancholy thoughts,” I 


© cried, & now 8 has Gone 1 its will, ſoft peace may 
| dawn upon us.” | 


„ Oh, never! never!“ he replied; © a father's 
curſe I bore, yet found ſweet ſolace in a wiſe; one 
who has lulled my griefs aſleep, and taught my 
heart content; who, when each little ſorrow roſe 
within me, endeavoured with her never failing art 
to cloſe it; and now, oh, agonizing thought! 
even ſhe, my only comforter, is torn far from 


me !*? 


« I could urge no more; no more pray him to 
calm his ſorrows; he had touched a chord that 


tarilled my heart, and involved me again in miſery 
 - and 


0 
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and grief. We both indulged, and gave way to 
our emotions, which were not to be ſubdued. At 
length he roſe, and all my entreaties were ineffec- 
tual in perſuading him from going to the room 
where the body lay; he went, and ſecured the 


door, that he might not be interrupted; he con- | 


tinued there the whole night. 


_« Edwith promiſed to lie with me, and about 


eleven o'clock I retired with my faithful ruſtic 


friend. I liſtened at the door of the room, where 
my afflicted father had confined himſelf ; his grief 


was ſacred, and I did not dare to interrupt it; 1 


heard his heavy ſighs and frequent groans ; I heard 


him diſtractedly repeat the beloved name of the 


woman whom he mourned ; I wept a While, and 
at the perſuaſion of Edwith retired to my bed. 


« The next morning I only awoke to a renewal 
of ſorrow; the firſt thing I ſaw was a coffin, 
covered with ſable cloth, and my father leaning 


W over it. 


00 With making other preparations for the two . 
- funerals, the day paſſed mournful and ſad; and on 
the night of the following, I was ſummoned to take | 


an eternal farewell of the regretted. object. 


G 2 e | 0 My 


9 
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* My father conducted me to death's "TOY 
receptacle; in the coffin I impreſſed a fad kiſs on 
her aſhy cheek, while the tears i of ien fell | 
ber ſtiffened e | | 


3 My father 3 to ke one more * 
well; he gazed with a ſhort and almoſt expiring 
look, and then replaced the cover. The room was 
darkened, ſo as not to admit the moon beams into 

this habitation of ſorrow; and one cheerleſs taper 
| reflected 2 pale glicmnering: * the, ſilent 


Neene. 5 . 
? 9 Z 8 . g 


1 
” 


* , 


% The bell of the village church now bade us 
repoſe the bodies in the peactful earth, when the 
bearers conveycd their burden to the outer door, 

attended by the prieſt and my father, myſelf, and a 
few unfeigned mourners, who were acquainted with 
her living virtues, and had often experienced cha- 
rity from her hand. At Peter's cottage we were 
| joined by the funeral of Sir Sidney, when we n 
= rt on in nn grief. . 


E . The moon dae — n and the 5 
4 | © bzceze was not ſtrong enough to extinguiſh our 
3 ey ſighs. The bell belonging to a convent, 
- ſituate in thi * of a retired wood, about half a a 
| mile 


- 


3 
a. 


* 


2 * F ; 


errs paix or s.. 


int diſtant, which my mother had frequently vi- 
ſited, and was beloved by all the ſecluded fraternity, 
rang dolefully, and expreſſed the ſorrow of the-in- 


 habitants: We ſoon after reached our reſtins +» 
place, and the funeral obſequies being performed 
with the utmoſt ſolemnity, the bodies of the iH- 
fated father and child were conſigned to their pa- 


rent earth, to reſt ſecure till heaven ſhould fum- 


mon them to riſe with immortal glory, ' 


* 


« An univerſal groan iſſued from all preſent\-I 
was near falling in the grave, and my father was 
- obliged to retire ſome * to n turbulent 
a 70 eee = 


- 


«3 


8. We. Naid gl the! avid was wall over 
e returned in the ſame diſmal man- 


ner, each retiring in ſadneſs to their reſpective | 


homes. Aſter paſſing a reſtleſs night, J roſe early, 


and went to my father's TE to inquire _ a 
ab 


#- 


@f « 1 * 1 cc 1 OKs For a dream, : 
and will tell it thee: I thought thy mother and Sir 
Sidney deſcended from heaven, and begged me to 


go to the battle againſt, King Edward; telling me 


that an angel ſhould watch over me, and pr otech 
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me from all danger; and methought 1 fordte: 1 


5 would * them, and Tm their wrongs.” 


e 
* 


. It i is an "9% dream 55 1 e alarmed at his 


earneſtneſs; « nothing but the offspring of a 


diſturbed imagination, and ought to be forgotten.“ 


tell thee, Catherine lie faid, © there is 


ſome important meaning in this viſion; and I 


would obey their orders, even were I ſure of 


+ < Superſtition had been ſuddenly brought on by 
a too free indulgence of unhappineſs ; and he ſeem- 
ed reſolute of putting into execution his declared 


intention. 1 begged and prayed him to avert the 
- miſery I muſt endure ; but it was to no effect; he 


aſſured me that the ſpirit of his Catherine would 
"preſerve: him from danger, and that he ſhould ſoon 


return again to me in ſafety, 


At night he alone a_ the filent new made 


grave, and then returned, with unaltered mind, to 


prepare for his expedition to join Henry's army. 
The next morning at an early hour he roſe ; 1 
oel him in ane 
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« Stay, I conjure thee ſtay l' I franticly cried ; 

te do not leave thy wretched daughter. What can 
thy: ſingle arm ee TC 


« . e e he 1 for. it is inſpired by | 


heaven, and nerved by fiery vengeance.” 
« He tore himſelf from me and departed. - 


E & Surely the pangs of expiring mortality can- 
not be greater than thoſe I ſuſtained; I refuſed the 
. . conſolation of the peaſants, and poured my com- 
plaints over the turf, ſacr ed to the memory of my 
RI parent. 


e The wide world that now lay before me, I. 

conſidered myſelf loſt to for ever; to the hand of 
- uncertain fate, I depended on my only earthly - 
friend and parent; and after ſome reflection 1 


formed the wild reſolution of following him. I 


haſtened back to the cottage, and not ſeeing Ed- _ 
with, I left the fad place of my inauſpicious birth; 


5 the place where I was reared up with parental af- 


fection, only to experience a reverſe cruel to think 
of. 3 | | | 
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« Inquiring the way of the peaſantry, I bent my 


ſolitary ſteps towards Northumberland ; the diſ- 


tance to which oft times made me fear my ſcheme 
impracticable, and the ſtony country in which I 


was travelling, nn, wounded my feet moſt 
ſeverely. 


« At evening, when the ſun had withdrawn its 


rays, wearied, and almoſt fainting, I begged ſhel- 
ter for the night, of an elderly woman, the miſtreſs 
of the moſt humble cottage in the village ; the hu- 
man heart reigned within the boſom of her whom 
I folicited; I paſſed the night under her lowly 


thatch, and the next morning again purſued my | 


| po; endleſs j journey. 


On the fourth 1 in ſpite of armed ſoldiers, 
and all the dreadful horrours of an impending battle, 
I reſolutely forced my way through every impeding 


obſtacle. Fearleſs of the danger that ſeemed to 
environ me, I fought for my poor father, and gazed 


upon the living and the ſlain. At length I ar- 
rived, ah, merciful heaven ! where, gaſhed with 
deadly wounds, lay the author of my exiſtence! 

From this body, on which I had fallen, you Lord 


De Wilby, raiſed me, and by the humanity of _ | 


actions, kindled in * boſom eternal gratitu 
cc Oh, 


4 
Ez 
4 

> 
: 

: 

77 

4 


4 


4 Cc 
e eee 
. ie <6. 


OFFSPRING or RUSSELL. "209 


ce « Oh, my dear. friend! PrP Lady Elonar, kiſ- 


ſing her cheek, © great have been your ſufferings, | 


but here they FR if friendſhip can annul them.” 


De Wilby's eyes ſhone with adoration, and he 


preſſed the hand of Catherine to his lips; the ten- 
der thoughts ſhe had inſpired, he did not endeavour 
to drive from his memory; every word ſhe ſpoke 


brought a new charm to De Wilby, which ncreat- 
ed the paſſion he wiſhed not to extinguiſh. 


The next day Lord 9 and Lady 
Elizabeth his ſiſter, relations to Harcourt, arrived 


at the caſtle, to ſpend a few weeks of this pleaſant 
ſeaſon with him and Lady Elonar, who received 


them with amiable hoſpitality, and did every thing 


in their power conducive to their viſitors” 


pleaſure ; they were likewiſe introduced to Ca- 
therine, who received them with a bluſhing 


race. 
grace 


The father of the preſent Lord Mountford had 


been dead near two years; he was a man of enter- 
priſing ſpirit, and his name alone was a dread to 


his enemies ; he was firmly attached to the houſe 


of Lancaſter, and that of York found him a def- 
perate enemy. This, his only ſon, MA a F rench 
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woman of quality, had been chiefly living with his 


motl er's relations in * rance, who were ſo exceſ- 


five fond of him when young, that when his father 


deſired his return to England, they foung A mn 


ration painful, A 


* 


"The volatile manners of the Frehich he had im- 
bibed, and followed every pleaſure their nation 
could produce with unabating delight. He was 


totally unambitious to emulate the deeds of the 


oung Engliſh warriors, whoſe fame he had heard 
blazoned ; he laughed at the name of glory; and 


heard of the honours his countrymen had gained in 


the purfuit of war, without entertaining a wiſh to 


be K 25 * che * their heroic deeds merited. 


PLIERS. 


x F 


| W — IR of pie; and Baöntsd that 
he had not tutored him himſelf, and taught him 
what it was to. be a ſoldier. He likewiſe diſco- - 


vered, that though he poſſeſſed no valour, he was 


a " wither of ſucceſs to York, which, in the old 


Lord's Opiniog, made him truly —— 95 


- ; 


3 "He had fondly hoped, by the accounts he receiv- 
ed from France, of * * his degenerate ſon, 
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act with bravery for his king; procure the name of 
Mountford ſuch renown that it might flouriſh many + 
ſucceeding ages, and be recorded for his valiant 
deeds.” The diſappointment of his hopes, haſtened 
his death ; and his ſon only thought, with exulting 
ſatisfaction, of his new title, and the honours which 
muſt be paid, though not due, thereto. 


Vanity was implanted in his heart at an early 
age; he had always nurſed it in France, where it 
received the adulation of flattery ; the laſcivious 

part of the female ſex, he had freely converſed with, 
but with modeſty” 5 mer charms hen was unac- 
quainted. | | 


His paſſions were ſoon rouſed, and not eaſily ap- 
peaſed; yet with a maſk of hypocriſy, familiar to 


him, he could talk of virtue when he was meditat- 


ing on vice; his perſon was good, and his under- 
15 ſtanding naturally ſolid, but it was ſo totally ruined 
by its vicious part, that at times it ſhewed Itſelf de 
moſt abandoned. . BE 
Lundy Elizabeth had been educates in Kochen 9 
and was in the twenty- fourth year of her age; ſne 
was handſome, though not femininely ſo; the diſ-— 
treſs of a fellow creature always pained her heart; 
LE: but. 
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but when ſhe received an injury her reſentment. 


was furious and unappcaſeable.: 


This woman hal a ſoul, 


Of godlike mould, intrepid ard commanding, 


Ant tore her virtue up as tempeſts root 


The ſea. 


But ſhe had paſſions which outfirip” d the wind, 


CONGREVE.. 


Catherine had diſcernment enough to perceive 
the different qualities of their hearts; but the had 
not time to reflect upon the ſubject, as the caſtle 
v-as now a continual ſcene of jocund feſtivity, and 
every fleeting moment came winged with a new 


pleaſure. 


Whenever ſhe could ſteal from theſe 


gay amuſements, ſhe ſought ſolitude, to indulge the 
- thought of her paſt misfortunes, and when ſhe re- 
a e party ſhe ſhewed them, in ſpite of her 
endeavours to conceal 1 it, that her ſorrows were un- 
forgotten. 


De Wilby too would ſometimes accompany her 
in the ſweetly devious walk ;“ he endeavoured to 
pleaſe no one ſo much as Catherine; the peculiar 
* of his ee raiſed en her 
N 
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gratitude and eſteem, while he, delighted, viewed 
her with the eyes of increaſing love. | 


Lady Elonar oft times forced them apart, and 
brought her unreſiſting friend from lonely ſolitude 
and contemplation, to make her ſhare the amuſe- 
ments her never ceaſing vivacity produced; and 
though Catherine greatly loved the ſilent retreat, 
where ſhe could freely and uninterruptedly indulge 
thought, yet the kind and reſpected HO Elonar 


was dear to her boſom. 


Lad Mountford had learned .from Harcourt, a 
few circumſtances of her misfortunes; and when- 
ever ſhe appeared, he gazed on her with a look of 
extreme rudencſs, and her modeit eye always ſunk 
beneath his confident ſtare. Her beauty pleaſed 
him, and he felt ſomething in his breaſt which he 
imagined to be love, though it was a paſſion of a 
very oppoſite nature; it was only a violent defire, 
to make her ſubſervient to his guilty pleaſure ; and 


the dependancy of her ſituation, promiſed to crown 


him with an opportunity of bringing her to what 
his vile wiſhes lead him to hope. | 


ha imagined, by the rapture with which De 
Wan, always ſpoke of 0 that ſh had inſpired a 


paſſion 


ING) OF RUSSELL. 


paſſion which he himſelf was a ſtranger to; and for 
almoſt the firſt time in his life, he argued with 

' himſelf whether he ſhould violate the bonds of ho- 

| IR _ looſe. ene he had been 

5 por e * 


He was in | this Gil Sams 3 ap- 
peared near him in the garden, where he was en- 
- en to arrange firmly theſe two difficult 

points; his reſolution had almoſt conquered the 
viler, and the idea of diſtreſſing virtue, for once 
ove '} n 0 W nene | 


Catherine, Ma herſelf alone, ſat POOR be- 

| 1 a tree, and in wild notes, penſively ſad, fang 

a few verſes expreſſive of what ſhe had ſuſtainzd in 
a erer earlieſt days; and when ſhe ceaſed, fatal re- 

- membrance gave her heart ſo ſevere a pang, that 

. which ſhe endeavoured to ſuppreſs, burſt 

from her coo moiſtened her boſom, 


OY ona man | inſtar forgot every . re- 
-linive- to honour.; deſire regained its empire, and 
Vus almoſt too fierce to be reſtrained a moment by 
- diſcretion; he ſprang: eke fie eizi eee 
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ins Prckinifig ſongftreſs !” he cried, © oh, ſing | 
again, and once more delight mine ear ww wile. 15 


— 


melodious trains | RR 


er ein — 
— 


— furprite at kis unzxpeicd appear- 1 : 


ance and behaviour, cau caught hold of the tree for 
ſupport ; 3 but when her ſurpriſe decreaſed; ſhe was 
haſtening from him. Mountford, ſeeing her in- 
tention, caught her in his arms, and entreated -her 

to ſtay, telling her that he had ſomething to com- 


municate; but ſhe replied, in anger, that ſhe would 
not be detained ; and ſlipping under his arm, ſhe. _ 


ran ſwiftly away from him. 


His pride was now raiſed to the higheſt train 5. 


he curſed her cunning in unlooſing herſelf from his 


hold, and retired to the caſtle to ſeek ſome other 7 
object to exerciſe the ferocity of his paſſion on, 


; which Catherine's u behaviour had 
Kindled. i 


* 
222 "AY 


The moment C entered theenttle, DE —_ 


flew to her own room, and having 


breath, ſhe began to reflect upon this e © 2 


ſtance; and upon mature deliberation, ſhe could 
not ſee much to give her alarm, thinking that he 


might probably 23K _ other Woman with 


| 7:5 $3.4 


. 
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the ſame levity he did her ; therefore, ſhe ad} * 
her dreſs, and endeavouring to aſſume a look of 
compoſure, ſhe went down and joined the ladies. 


When Lord Mountford appeared, his face wore 

the ſame gay ſerenity as uſual, although his mind 

had been ſo recently ruffled; but the ſtate of his 

heart ill accorded with his hypocritical look. He 
had baniſhed his anger, but his reſentment was on- 

ly concealed until he had a better opportunity of 
| exerciſing it. 
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F this. corrupted young man deſerved reſent- 
ment, ſurely his ſiſter, Lady Elizabeth, did 


pity. De Wilby's attractions had taught her to 
love him ſincerely, and ſhe feared ſhe could-diſcern 
his growing partiality for Catherine, which Eiibit- 
teredevery hour of * life. | 


Her high firit could not ſtoop to have . indiffe- 
_ rence returned for affection, although ſhe ſome- 


times confeſſed to herſelf, that ſhe could ſcarcely 


hope for any claim on his heart; therefore, in con- 
tinual inquietude, ſhe endeavoured to conceal the 


hope- 


e 


* c 


* 
— 
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| hopeleſs . 55 at 1 mes there was. an appa- 
rent dejection, ey unuſual to her. 


Lady Elonar,. ie PM at this — 8 


tion, endeavoured to diſcover the cauſe; Cathe- 


rine too felt an intereſt in her ſorrow, and often 
' wiſhed to learn from what ſource her deſpondency 


_ aroſe; but Elizabeth paſſedit off as well as was in her 


power, and aſſured them, that the had no occaſion | 
* for n. | 


About a week after, "Catherine again renewed 


| her ſolitary walks, and thus ſecluded from every 


thing diſturbing to contemplation, ſhe could recall 
. paſt event * ν n 


P: 


ES SS abt high Wi 


| 8 was built a ſmall wooden houſe, pur- 


poſely for the view of the beautiful proſpect its 
eminence commanded, of the diſtant 700d; 


8 phy and an almoſt unbounded view acroſs the | 


Fa 


— 


ter; under the projecting brow of which, Ca- 
. en ee ee 
eee 5 15 


& 


be Wilby Cs is eames. 
de lone cabin; he e walked 5 the rock, which was 
made 
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Ae ess adde Gy b eps beni be Mis = 
and when he reached the ſummit, orig revs fi 
ara tec ie: himſelf beſide ler. Dig ape 


——— . 
— 


« Forgive my Ea be a4 0 m being 


you walk this way I could not = ore 
don wn of EH your” #465 £03 Fo | 


! E 
*} X 7 


« You 0 b a TRY * an- . 
anſwered, « by the favour of your company; bat 
Er did * 12 2 5 entertain the rr * 


Id 


« Ab, why that queſtion} cried De Wilby, 
bung bis eyes on her face; «< does not the heart 
love to wander with ies choiceſt „ 
ſxeet eee g for e ove? 25 HS 


Ape: 


Wt” — ** 


* „ 


3 


SF Then am continue — Lord de ſaid 


the time with me which is due to another”. | N 1 


7% 


i ning. 


60 « Becauſe,” he ney: «I ma 
whom I ſought! you, Catherine, are ſhe; turn not 
then away, but hear my honeſt love, undreft by 
flattery or boaſting vanity ; tis plain ſincerity that 
ſpeaks, and fond affection NOI Ry; 


4 » 
© 9 
5 * 


LL” She 


oy 3 * 2 . . 
rr Caf CET 


C erine, aſſuming a viva ? " by do you not = = 
4 Stthe- the object you are ſeeking nor idly waſte 
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fuſion ; a ſoft tremulous ſigh iſſued forth from her 
lips, and a ſtrange variety of foalings momentarily 
| 1 within ber boſom. 2 


« thinkeſt thou that I can view thy face fo fair, 
and the jnnate purity of thy heart, acting with ſuch 
amiable, graceful ſenſibility, without witking » to be 


006 pd poet of it ??? 


...... „„ eee ee n 
2 OL p | l 


= . — oy ** —_—_ 
wy - - _—_— . —— — a — LC 
ET OE ů 2 ama 4 — — _—_ tur ———_— — 
" a a 9 _— * 


is no obſtacle but that I may indulge the fond idea 
eirven to luxury; equal you are to me in birth; in 
every thing elſe I repine that I do not reſemble 


with our enviable ere E 


= 


f 


your eyes upon ſome more ſuitable object; one 
+ 3 . Ts h | ONE: who, 


She averted her face, to hide her bluſhing con- 


« Ah, Catherine! 19 cantioned De wilby, 


| 5 
« My Lord,” cried GA in the deepeſt 
Wi confulion, © conſcious J am of being undeſerving 
of this praiſe; yet, if you ſpeak with OO S 
11 conjure you 2 of i it no more.“ 3 
1 « Not think - * r. he Wy « death alone 
1 can drive you from my delighted mind! Sure there 


you; conſent but to be mine, and make me . : 


Li 8 Still 8 1 conjure you to forgetfiilneſs,” did | 
. « think me not your equal, and turn 
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who, with honourable birth, is poſſeſſed of fortune, 
and with beauty, amiableneſs of manners: Such 


— — 


1 be the wife of Gong De 8 5 


60 were to ſearch the wide 0 world,“ 
ſaid De Wilby, „ none ſhould I find poſſeſſed of 
powers like you; ever ſince I firſt had the happi- 
neſs of ſeeing you, I have nurſed the pleaſing hope 


of being united to ſuch excellence]! Comply then, 
lovely Catherine! OO with my requeſt, if you 
do not abhor r me.” 


: 3 my Lord,” ſhe anſwered, 


ſomewhat recovering from her confuſion, © that I 
have ſo little gratitude as not to wiſh you every fe- 


licity which falls to human lot; nay. more; when 


I reflect on the Kind compaſſion you have beſtowed |; 
on me, I cannot avoid i, _ far e, chan 


any other mar 


« Bleſſed. 1 !?* cried the enraptured De 


Wilby; « and for the firſt time in his life, he 
preſſed his lips to her wy cheek, 


At that moment t the — FR open, add . 1 
Mountford abruptly entered, wich pretended won 4a 
der at hoding, them there. 7: bas | 


* * —_ < wt „ 
Ca 


* 7 
2 


5 De Wilby's eye 


not, with all his folicitude, diſpel her apprchenſion 


5 


POOR ee was now 1 
red his eee inter- 


ruption; and Mountford, making a vacant; = 
left them with a malicious ſmile, which ſeemed to 


Carey's an intimation of ene N 26 
| "Hed be 7 55 


- Aster Mountford's eee. De Wilby 


that this circumſtance might be erroneouſly repre= = 

ſented by Mountford; although he ſwore; that if it 

were, his blood ſhould atone for the i injurious falſe- 

- hood; and then affiſting her down aries * 1 

wen eee bete together, as iere ſep; 
I | 


_ Mountford's ge cents — 8 


ppineſs he ſo much envied;ʒ like De Walby, 


| he had ſeen Catherine B to dhe rock and not ful. 


pecting that his rival was there, Oy 


Z with intentions un moſt honourable. 


3 


FP: * 4 og 4 HT . 
38 Fr ge: 189395; 422 ich. * 1 3 ts, n Js OE: 41 2 


Alls Aren v 


—— © oor pen 
ung, = which he had the meanneſs to lien. . 
His bio eee wounded i : 
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ing a aneh determined to proceed with caution, 
and to affect ignorance of their being there; ers 
be acted with the moſt conſummate duplicity, con- 
an the warring l were alli in arms. 


# 4 


 Miittering with diſcontent, he met "bis "Aſter? 
alone in a retired walk; ; but ſhe' was too deep in 
thought to obſerve his diſcompoſure; ſhe had been 
thinking of De Wilby's attention to Catherine, 


and her features were relaxed into a melancholy” 
Oy" 


* * F T 


» LITE 


Mountford looked at her, and ty "th cauſe 
of it; but ſhe evaded every queſtion, and endea- 
voured to aſſume a compoſure, which was utterly” | 

impoſſible ; but the effort Ts more CO evinced 
— her internal Ou hs 

c Elizabeth; he 1 4 tell me why else, 
wear the ſemblance of grief; are you not ll, or T 
has any one offended you, that thus you, avoid the 5 
cConverſe of your friends ? Your abſence will i incur 
their diſpleaſure; and, (added he, with his uſual . 
n Lord De Wilby wil lament *. ; 


& . js bu 5 


. Ah, no ab cried the 3 of by PLE 5 i 


beth, with a tear glittering in her eye, he withes 9 


not for me, while 2 is near. 
5 . 
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This was: ſpoken inadvertently, and Mountford 
no diſcovered the * ſecret for which he 


had been ſearching. 


N -Equivocate no longer,” he ſaid, looking inher. 
face, & but confeſs that this happy Lord has gain- 
ed your love; nay, you have already declared it to 
me; and I much wonder why you wiſhed to con- 
ceal it from me, when you well know, & that * 
riet is Ly . Ow 7 


| Tady Elizabeth. now recollected her errour, in 
N thus innocently diſeovered the ſecret that 
deſtroyed her peace; and putting her hand before 
1 diſordered face, ſhe candidly acknowledged the 
- ſtate of her heart, enjoining him to the ſtricteſt ſe- 
| | ere, ſaying, although her heart was wholly attach- 
ed to him, ſhe would not have him acquainted with 
it to ſave her eternal peace. She again conjured 

bim not to reveal her 2 and then left . 


Uh . Mountford was s pleaſed with his en or 
rather his ſiſter's inattention, for this diſcovery; he 
thought De Wilby could not poffibly refuſe a beau- 
tiful woman, of poliſhed manners and illuſtrious / 
family, with an immenſe fortune, He reſolved 
therefore ated For box * che firlt | 


1 
= 


8 interview he had; nor Was he leſs pleaſed with, f 7 
- thinking, that De Wilby, being caught by the al 
lurement, would inſtantly forſake Catherine; ſo —— 


| wy and his mirth —_ loud. 1 SO . 1 
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that he n n Wiſhes 4 on the poor | 3 
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775 | 
" Elevated by. theſe LS thoughts, he. all N ; 
ſcarce conceal his joy when they met at dinner z 5 
which being over, he drank voluptuous draughts = 
of wine, the- fume of which ſoon aſcended into his; 5 


72 8 
Sk 1 EY: 


t "The * bad „ wu Mount < be. = 


gan. to talk on various topics with increaſing Volu- 
dility, when, he changed it in a moment upon the 9 
charms of Catherine, mixed with remarks which, © - os 
gave De Wilby great diſpleaſure ; ; who frequently. x 
entreated him to deſiſt, nor beſtow cenſure upon an 
object ſo unmeriting of it. He was not to be re- 


ſtrained by, this advice, but repeated the ſcene he BD | 


| had been witneſs to in the moraing, with ſuch vile. #01 
exaggerations, that De Wilby forgot his = 8 5 
and the fame of the ſpotleſs Catherine being taxe by 


with erimes at which her gentle nature would bare 
ſhuddered, ſtarted furiouſly up, and declared that 


the whole was a villinous fallchood ; s bim 


4 * 33 
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| to defend hs life or confeſs the whole ee vile | 
invention. . | . 


4 . x 
4 [ 5 


- Mountford | obfinately refuſed to make any ſuch 
ns, and beſtowed the epithet of villain moſt 


Freely on De Wilby, madly brandiſhing his ſword 


cover his head. De Wilby was ſtung to the quick 
by this rude defiance, and inſtantly engaged with 
his furious antagoniſt, againſt all ms entreaties of 

—.— Finterpoling ä 1 


| Mguntford, 3 puſhed at random, and after 
wal paſſes pierced De Wilby' s arm, and the blood 
. Immediately guſhed out in a copious ſtream; however 


mis courage remained unſhaken, and purſuing the 
dombat with vigour and ſkill, he ſoon diſarmed 
1 x Mountford, but not without SR 142 Runs 
nh ing 125 in His turn. 5 | 


by: f 


ite Windy fell bledling on the 4 55 and De 


1 ; Wiby 5 8 his ſword in 4 5 over his con- 


: 


the 80 all ran in with af- 


. chat 7 a 


tighted looks; and when Catherine ſaw De Wilby 
bleeding, ſhe ſtaggered to a chair and fainted. Lady 


* . e ee the ran 
to 
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=o 1 5 - Land 4 Farcourt'ss a 
Segel by the denen 0 4 bed. whither the 


* 


5 | thoſe of De Wilby, which expreſſed 
= = happy return of animation; ſhe repeatedly aſked 
ene, but? De Wilby 
:  hgn neon ee 1 | 

and bound it round his arm, to ſtop, the effuſion. of, 
blood; and he preſſed her hand to his lips to exprets . 


£75 


 the.cauſe of dhe u. 
would. 
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What exquiſite emotion did the lovely girl feel 
for the conduct of the brave De Wilby, when ſhe 
learned that he had riſked his life, in defence and 
ſupport of- her honour, ſo baſely tainted by the 
deſpicable Mountford ! From that time ſhe uſed 
to dreſs with the moſt delicate care the wounded 
arm of her hero ; and he, ee, would let no 


one elſe touch it 


Every 47 his love e her increaſed, and it was 
truly reciprocal; for Catherine viewed him as a 


man whom ſhe thought herſelf, by gratitude . 


en to ee an affection for. 


Lady Elizabeth had 1 cloſely attended hat Weder 


: and did not dare to meet De Wilby, as Mount. 
ford had forbidden her; that ſtrange young man 
having, in the moments of pain, been thinking of 


the mens to an the 1 a ere he —_— , 
he had received. | | | 


| Elizabeth was well gee with his fiery 
temper, and though ſhe had not heard the cauſe of 


the contention accurately explained, yet ſhe doubt- 
ed not bu that it originated from his own impru- - 
dence; and De N wo for her, ſuffered 


nothing 
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nothing i in her eſteem. But the lovely Catherine 

was more unfortunate : Elizabeth could not look 
at her with kindneſs, and ſhe began to feel a diſ- 
like, nay even a contempt for her, which ſhe could 
not ſmother ; and ſhe curſed the demon n as 
ſhe nouriſhed it in her beſo. 
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Week had elapſed fince this unfortunate cir- 
cumſtance, when the leech permitted Mount- 
ford to leave his bed; and another paſſing over 
that, he was declared to be out of all danger, and 
that he might travel without entertaining any fear 
of his ſafety. He therefore determined to leave 
tte Caſtle in two days, and ſending for Lord Har- 
court, he expreſſed his intention to that purport. 


Harcourt had ſeen too much of his unamiable 
diſpoſition, to wiſh for a continuance of the viſit, 
and heard of his intended departure with ſome de- 


gree of pleaſure as he n the loſs of ſo un- 
worthy 


0 4 -W4 - 


Ad Ne. ante mt — 
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worthy a relation, to that of ſo invaluable a friend 


as De Wilby. 


The 8 he had fixed for this purpoſe being | 


arrived, he having learned that De Wilby was not 


within the Caſtle, left his apartment, to take leave 


of his relations; which he did with no great cere- 
mony, totally diſregarding Catherine, who was pre- 
ſent, and who had not been appriſed of his intend- 
ed ann . 


Mountford was now a to. begin his journey, 


and only waited for his ſiſter, who ſoon appeared, 


evidently depreſſed by the perturbation of her heart, 


which was a ſtranger to peace. She embraced -- 


Lady Elonar with tears, and preſſed the hand of 


Harcourt in ſilence; her eyes met Catherine's ſhe 
| ſtarted back, and cloſed them as if the fight of her 


was baneful; but allowing a moment for recollec- 


tion, her auſterity relaxed; ſhe advanced, and in a 
| perturbed voice, My whiſpered, « ne, 
farewell for ever.“ | 


| Elizabeth _— of Mountford's arm, who 
hurried her away; and they immediately left the 
place, where they had learned what miſery was to 


| n. 
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Catherine; after the departure of Lady Elica- 
„ fat in fixed aſtoniſhment; her laſt words, fo 
eee ſpoken, meant more than ſhe could 
' comprehend ; ſhe knew not whether they were de- 
Iivered in irony or friendſhip; and the look Which 
*accompanied them, ſhe lat Hig 2 en chat of 
eee ſcorn. - 0 k 


She made an excuſe for leaving the room, and 


1 having reached her chamber, ſhe threw herſelf on | 


the bed, with tears ſtreaming from her eyes. 
Having laid ſometime, and found relief by weep- 
ing, ſhe aroſe, and: to her ſurpriſe-found a letter on- 
the table, directed to her, aud ſealed with is arms 
bf Moundord. 85 * Foe 

She at and "RE a while vefore ſhe Welte 
the ſeal; it was apparently written by a woman, 


and with a trembling hand ſhe unfolded the paper. 


>. 


The firſt words that appeared to her, were, „Pre- 


Oy Catherine.” 


4 


Her nt was . 3 * Ls 


bad fallen from her hand, but an honeſt pride 
| baniſhed: all her fears, and removed her ſeruples; 


if ek it up with indignation, at being ſo ac- 


cẽuſed 5 
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cuſed ; reſentment affiſted her courage, a ſhe be- 
| gan to read the e letter: ro 


— — 


« Pxksvurruovs CATHERINE, 


a When all to Sas 1 the 
former ſituation in life, the ſpirit ſhould be humble 
as the power; nor urge pretenſions to which it has 
no claim, but tamely ſubmit to the will of its ſupe- 
riors. Know, proud girl, that heart to which you 
dare aſpire, ought never to be thine ; and thou muſt 
be prompted by abſurdity to expect it; if thou 
wouldſt wiſh to know who beſt deſerves it, We. 
| while I tell thee,. me, and me alone.“ 


Catherine 8 « Arrogant woman !” ſhe 
cried, « ſcorn your paltry, proud contempt; and : 
were you here, would fhew you, humbled as I am, 

1 2 have ſpirit to "uy your Wanke | 
She proceeded.---It was written the day follows 
ing that on which the other wan, an ſpotted dern 
the tears of the writer. | 
+6 Good n Catherine, ** am Ls grown fo 
cruel, to write ſo harſhly to thee ? Sure my brain | 
was diſordered, and I am even now an by a 
| A $ | diſtracted 
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| heart; wilt thou pity me, C 
wilt thou ee ee Elizabeth? 1 Know 
thy heart is compaſſionate, which is my 
| that thou wilt forgive my irritating raſhneſs; but 
1 Un open my. heart tothe, and ſhew thee how, in 
its every receſs, future corded... | 

. then; that Lord De Wilby hath robbed-mo of * 

— Peace, nor can be reſtore the precious „ 


* 


— * 
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leave thee z not only thee, but De W How 
mal 4 ſuppor it How ſuſtain the n 1 


ed with yell B oy 
cannot de conquered by - 1 reſolution. 1 I 
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X 5 er ous En raiſed by the 72 of the 5 
. letter being baniſhed by, the 3 12 © continuatio 
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_ guiſh, and J cannot reſtrain my tears, one of which 
ed upon the name of De Wilby, as if to 
inſtruct me to eraſe it from my memory ; 
Catherine! I muſt re head. - 


T attribute the kind relief. I thought it might be 
| ay view, therefore I gazed till my dim eyes 

cloſed, and ſhut him out for ever from my fight = 
but nought can ever drive him fri cans, _ 
Farewell, Catherine, T can write: no more 1 and . 3 
when thou art De one wi 7 


S * 


forgive the errors 25 1 
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epiſtle, and ſhe felt for Elizabeth the kindeſt com- 


; ; ſhe no wondered at/the grief w 4 
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Wilby hid regarded the. affection of Elizabeth, and 
8 rifice. He invaluable enen unhappineſs. | 


: dhe * > 
We 
oo, . Ss + BY; 


She folded. the 8 ups od N it in 8 
boſom, went down and met her friends, but not 
wich an unclouded brow; ſhe would have commu- 

e the contents of the letter to Lady Elonar, 
had ſhe not thought that it would have been a 
reach of truſt, e ſhe let it reſt | in Are. 


3 Wilby, the following ho, 93 it ty 

to leave the Caſtle for a while, as his uncle was 
indiſpoſed, and had diſpatched a letter to him, to 

| entreat his attendance in London; therefore, bid- 

ding Lady Elonar and her Lord adieu, and taking 

* tender ee of ee he es * 
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+ Of He bad hai 3 a FRY Prey when I _ 

-._ _  therine-foundan unemployed vacuum, and how ne- 
_ ceſſary De Wilby' s preſence was towards render- 
ing her happineſs complete. The wretchedneſs of 
Lady Elizabeth found Fequeady a way to her 
mind, and never failed diſturbing it with an accute 
compaſſion; at length ſhe related it to Lady Elo» 


g and PROS rank the _ letter of RA 
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Lady Elonar was aſtoniſhed, yet pained at the 
| ate of her affections, well knowing how firmly 4 
attached De Wilby was to the fair relater; ne 
aſked Catherine to divulge it to De Wilby at his 
return, and hear his ſentiments upon it, as it conſe- 

| quentiy e e mare e and open 
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S promiſed ot ate 4 this rainy 5 
though ſhe would bind De Wilby to ſecrecy, fear- 
ing that Elizabeth ſhould Ane 41 and by Lee 5 
n 7 857 A 9970 
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As at bad baba 0 . of {value tall 
ing to her father left at the cottage, ſhe aſked Lord 
Harcourt's permiſſion to grant one. of his domeſ-— 

tics to attend her thither. Harcourt propoſed to 


his lady an excurſion to the village, which ſhe 


agreed upon with pleaſure; and the following : 
morning, attended only by two ſervants, they ſet 


out on chair journey, rs to return in n four 
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«fs - This, delicate . "2 Aut Cath — 
rine, that ſhe repeatedly thanked. them for ſhewing 


it, with an heart overflowing with gratitude, The 


firſt day they travelled briſk! 77 ad at night rived 15 
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village, where they reſted; and on the next Son- 
2 ing, ſoon as the ſun aroſe, again purſued their 

journey to where the parental _—_ of Catherine - 

reared its en head. | | 


As foon as ſhe been it, ſhe funk upon the 
affectionate Lady Elonar's boſom, which ſhe be- 
dewed with tears; and when the horſes topped, 
Harcourt was obliged to take her in his arms. 


cc Suppreſs this exquiſite ſenſibility, ” cried - 
Lay 1 « and 1 85 not way to el 10 


But bee could not wholye conquer, en 
* endeavoured to moderate it. | 


"plan and his wife ran out of their cottage; RE 
when the latter ſaw Catherine, her joy was not to 
be reſtrained by the apparent grandeur of the vi- 
ſitors; but ſhe honeſtly expreſſed her 8 8 0 
rien at n her again. 


ede returned her ruſtie kindneſs with *. 
— though it was a melancholy one. She felt an 
aue when ſhe entered the houſe of her parentage z 
and in her © mind's eye” the viſions of the authors 
© of her being flitted by her. Had it not been for 
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the care of Lady Elonar, the would have funk un- 
der the terrors theſe — i of i — . 


tl on raiſed. 


She it der thing remaining in the ſame 
ſtate in which fhe had left them; ſhe took ſome i 
precious relics of her departed mother ; but the 
chief part of the furniture the gave to — cot- 

tagers. 


| Having walked over the ground that lay before 
the houſe, ſhe propoſed a viſit to the grave of her 
mother; and begged the company of her friend to 
the ſacred ſpot. The romantic way leading to this 
paradiſe, delighted the ſtrangers, and the ſimple, _ 
| low-built church, with wild lowers and ivy ſprout- 
ing from its looſened R now e to An 


Catherine ran before, and threw herſelf by the 
grave, which but the preceding day had been weed- 
ed by the hands of Edwith; and Peter had en- 
twined a briar round it, to protect it from decay. 
Lord and Lady Harcourt continued behind, and 
did not dare to diſturb her ſorrows, which they con- 
ſidered ſacred; but Lady Elonar's eye did not 
wander from her diſtreſfed friend. 2 laid 


endeared them to the N > of Catherine ; who kiſ- 
| fed the cold tone erected as a memorial of the vir- 
tues of her mother; and then uttering an invoca- 


| [ -  tion-for her peace, ſhe aroſe from off her knees, and 


5 e W her Th CAT 
"They a 5gain ed to as 8 e un- 


dainties that induſtry produged; the neatneſs of 
which alone induced them to cat. The ſimple r re- 


paſt being ended, after making the honeſt couple 


b . Preſents, and Catherine begging their care for the 


| in the ſame order they came, 


grave, they 


and arrived i in ſafety at the Caſtle on the night they | 
had firſt 3 ME was a 79 ſuch as Shake: 
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E of the aoſplendens, nass, they roak 1 Doc SY 
up ior of curious trees, to the 


* of which Lord r 15 Bro at- 


et 
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[os ocaFher $7 her friends, the tear LY ſoft | creme | 
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FS large oak, and where likewiſe Catherine had 
paſt many an happy hour, Edwith had ſpread all the | 


- 
F 4 * 
» 


_ tention; | 


and met Lady Elonar with a face of joy. 
weeks now paſſed away, and De Wilby did not 
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They were under a yew: | 
thick branches made the 1 n beams impenetrable, 
when a man, e e ee they had a 
light view only, glanced from the oppoſite ſide; 
and. een. into he ene inns inſtantly dif- 
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1 caught hold of Harcourt's arm, who 
ſoon hurried them away, and led them back to the 
Caſtle; when their alarm vaniſhed; and they were 
ſoon again compoſed. - Nevertheleſs, when Cathen 
rine retired to her pillow, the could not help think- 


8 The next: days the ne 2 
Wilby, fraught with the endereſt-ſentiments; -la- 
menting his neceſſary abſence your ber; having 
read it over ſeveral time, ſne put it in ber oſom, 

Several 


appear; Catherineꝰs inquietude began abe ide. 
and the wondered at 2 my delay: a 
i 8 1 health... 
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© She had now been at the Cafile fix months, and 
the time had palied o happily; that the did-not em 
2 r 


8 The ee of baer ads their — 85 
py Sout the country leſs frequent; but when the 
_ mornings were fine, the female friends renewed 
their favourite walks. FR neck Ca- 
+ Lf ts dat cried fm: De Wilby, which 
ſtated his returning the following week z Cathes 
nine —— xiſſed the kind ngrncs ane 
. Pee to-feo the fun. = at Fa deſcend. behind the ; 
_ _ UI beeauſe it ſhortened the time to the wiſhed for 
d, when the ſhould again behold her kind pre- 
|  — The morn af it arrived: Catherine was rifen 
* en 28 e bene rere eee ag euch minute 
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he muſt come, and every diſtant e ſhe 
dee r e Wl e Wes 1 


—— — * 


Lord Harcourt, this very 7 ad into- od "5s 
tvreiity-ſevenith year of his age; and according to 
annual cuſtom, a number of the nobility was i 
vited to celebrate this his birth-day. No | 
ſumptuous, and Lady Elonar was very. careful 
e- V adn A — 8 


- Catherine ietired to areſs, he doing which hs. 
took more than uſual eare; a looſe, ſpotleſs white 
. was partly confined by a band of black velvet, and 
the lofty oftrich plume, preſented nn Si 
ON RY Cr e EEE, 


A horſe's trample was heard. a 5 

| the ſtarted up, and looking out, ſaw De Wilby 

vault from his horſe. She thought no more of 

dreſs, but almoſt flying down the ſtairs, the enter= _ 

ed the room where De Wilby was. As ſhe ap- 

| proached him, he diſcovered a thouſand additional! 
graces in her; edgy epits A 
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oo him a gecifive anſwer, and begged that the 
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thanked heaven for it; nor did the attempt to con- 

ceal the s ſhe enjoyed. De Wilby was more 

+ fred with the brilliant charms of Catherine than 
ever, and he aſked her, before her friends, when ſhe 
would condeſcend to beſtow her hand upon him; 
as delay was now totally unneceſſary, and would 
* geen to the diſturbance of his tran- 
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ler anſwer was modeſt and ncere,fuch as gave 
bim room de the moſt favouratle: hopes 

of an compliance; but ſhe declined giving 
bject 
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HE company now aſſembled, and was comm 


+: poſed of perſons of the higheſt diſtinctions, 
Although Catherine had not been initiated to com- 


pany, yet ſhe entered among them without the leaſt, 


reſtraint or embarraſſment. Every; one , preſent. 


was ſtruck with her ſuperior beauty; and deſirous 
of knowing from whence ſhe came, and to whom 


the belohged,.the ey frequently made theſe inquiries 


of Lady Elorar; who, wiſhing to ſpare her friend 


any importunity from the gentlemen, aſſured them 


that ſhe, was a young lady of birth, and a friend 


her's:to-whor the bore an invaluable love. "Thus, | 


were they. diſappointed of the intelligence they 


fought, and rambled ceaſeleſs bent to be more fully 


fatisfied, 
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— „ons 
which they all haſtened, to ſee the feats of chivalry = | 
admirably diſplayed by two young nobles, equally 
and Catherine was to deliver the prize to the vic- 
tor, which was a ſcarf of white ſilk ; ee | 
rar drartrrogbodet « poaummrae 
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The . IR 
bk the combatants being diſmounted by the ſkill of 
© the other; who advanced and received the ſcarf 
from Catherine Wy Oy pt to \ the 
. | 
6, 5 Ct want mans 
mainder of the day was ſpent with the greateſt feſ- 
_ tivity. The heroic deeds of renowned warriors: 
were the fubjedt of their ſongs, and Lady Elonar . 
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1 and ran eee e 
2s the breeze was gentle, and the moon ſhone with 
| brightneſs ſhe walked ſome way, having provided 
againſt the cold. Thie calmneſs of the water in- 
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ting part of the rock, to reſt herſelf, when, at that "5k 
_ inſtant, two men ruſhed behind 28 n 2 
| . her arms. | . 


—— 
— 


Terrified at abs lea vickews aa 
lone place ſhe was in, ſhe ſhrieked aloud, and was 
near falling to the ground; when looking back ſhe 
ſa they were unknown to her, and recovering her 
voice the deſired to be immediately releaſed. In- 
ſtead of complying with her requeſt, they inſtantly 
took her in their arms, and placing her in a boat, 
they jumped in after e ſteered b hl 
ſhore. 3 „ 3 
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She called for 1 Wo as 8 „ 


| when one of the men placed ene | as 
her mouth, and bade her not be alarmed. De- 


prived thus of the power of ſpeech, ſhe became ** 


moſt deſperate, and attempted to throw herſelf in 
the water; but this was prevented by the men, 
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When morning began to appear, the men un- 
dend Catherine, and offered her refreſnment; but 


this ſhe refuſed, and demanded, in an authoritative 
tone, the cauſe of this barbarity. They both de- 


clined to ſatisfy her on this head, and begged her to 
make no further inquiries, as they had ſuperior or- 
ders for what they were doing. 


- « Orders from whom?“ ſaid Catherine, « ſure 
you miſtake me for ſome one elſe ?” 


cc No, no, Madam,“ ſaid one of the fellows, 


ec our orders were to bring you away from Lord 


Harcourt's, and carry you to our maſter.” 


„ Still you are wrong,” cried Catherine, “ but 
tell me who your maſter is, and 'whither you are 


— 


—_ me? & „„ 


I dare not do; our or- 


« That, » he _ « 


| Wor are to the contrary”; be aſſured of your ſafety, 


and of the honour of our . whom you will 
ſoon ſee. | 


Catherine could now only weep as ſhe looked at 


the wide waters around her, and ſhe had not an 


opportunity to call for reſcue, as the men avoided, 
| and 
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and ſteered away from every veſſel. The ein 


dreſs ſhe had on, was wetted through; and ſhe had. 


ſuffered much, from the ſeverity of the night. She 
took her purſe from her pocket, and offe 3 it to 
the men, on condition that they would ſet her on 


ſhore: but they were not to be bribed, and rowed 


on, about two hours more; when they drew near 


the ſide of a veſſel, on board of which Catherine 


was placed, and conducted to the cabin; into 
which ſhe had ſcarcely entered, when ſhe fainted, 


When ſhe recovered, ſhe found herſelf ſurround- 
ed by ſix ſailors, and another, who, by his appear- 
ance, ſhe thought to be the captain. This perſon, 
ſeeing her recovered, bade the crew depart ; which 


they immediately did; and he was now alone with | 


her. He approached her. Pets SO 


« Pardon me, Madam,” he cried, for diſturb- 


ing you: but had you not better retire to the bed, 
and xepoſe yourſelf a while? it may: reſtore you 
ſtrength ; and ſpirits.” 


Nh Oh, no!“ cried Catherine; “ but tell me,—if 
you are poſſeſſed of the ſmalleſt grain of humanity, 
tell me,. why I am thus forced from my friends? 
Why detained here, againſt my will?” _ 5 
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The captain ſeemed diſconcerted, and unable to 
anſwer theſe queſtions. 


Catherine anxiouſly waited for his anſwer; and, 


not hearing it, ſhe threw herſelf at his feet. 


* For mercy's ſake,” ſhe cried, & tell me, for 
what I am doomed |! If ever injured innocence had 
any claim upon your heart, oh! take compaſſion on 


#. 


c Riſe, Madam,” ” returned the captain; « and 


do not thus unneceflarily diſtreſs yourſelf : I con- 
feſs I was not prepared for theſe queſtions; and, 


though bound moſt ſolemnly to ſecreſy, I will ſatis- 


fy you as far as I can, without violating a ſacred 


oath. 5 


He raiſed the Gaſt breathleſs Catherine from 


her knees, and _ hor 4 on a ſeat. 


« Tt may be neceſſary, madam,” he continued, 


© to inform you, that J was, ſome ſhort time ago, 
greatly levelled by misfortune; and, when I 


thought myſelf deſerted by every friend, one came 
tomy relief; redeemedme from my miſery; gave me 
wealth; and called me his brother, I could only re- 
” pay 


vows 1 


N 6 
- 
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pay my benefactor with my g gratitude; and I thought 
myſelf too poor in that. In an uncuarded moment, 
when intoxicated with wine, he made me ſwear, that 


I would perform whatever he propoſed : this was, 


to convey you to him, with all immediate ſpeed, 
When I recovered my ſentes, I remonſtrated with 
him upon the ſubject; and begged excuſe from ful- 
filling, what he had requeſted. But he was deaf to 


my ſupplications, and reproached me with the want 


of gratitude : I could not bear that reproof; but ſet 
off immediately on che expedition: and, although I 


muſt W you to him, yet 1 will not prove your 


enemy.“ ; 


„ Merciful God!“ chad Cantor cc thenmy 
ruin is inevitable; and I am doomed to ſuffer inhu- 
man barbarity | Oh, tell me, who is the ene that 


ſo much wiſhes for my deſtruction ?”? | 


« My oath,” he —_— 60 3 againſt the 


diſcovery of his name: but do not be alarmed; for 


I ſwear again, by Eternal Heaven, that you ſhall 
receive no injury, if it be in my power to prevent 
it; and, if I diſcover his intentions to be baſe, I 


will inſtantly reſcue you, or periſhꝰ in your defence ! 
Therefore compoſe yourſelf, and forgive me; whoſe 


1 e deſire 
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deſire was never to commit vice, but to prevent 


it. EN 


1 then gave e her the * of the aabin : door arid 
preg pork 


Catherine locked herſelf in; and, being alone, ſhe 

burſt into tears, at the wretchedneſs of her fate. 
She threw herſelf on the bed, which was fixed in the 

cabin; and lay, bewailing her deſtiny, and the un- 

happy * from De WOT: | 
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When ſhe thouzht on what was to come, and 
the unknown barbarian, to whom ſhe was to be 
expoſed, her heart ſhrunk with horror. Her only 
reliance was upon the captain's proteſtations; yet 

| ſhe could not tell, but that he might be as baſe as 
his employer, and only aſſumed this appearance of 
Map e to delude her ſuſpicions. | z 


After being bla by as billows, near two. 
hours, ſhe fell aſleep; and * a ſhort reſpite 
from her ER A 
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To * 5 Harcourt Caſtle. Amid the large 
party of the votaries of pleaſure, Catherine was on- 
5 ly miſſed by thole who were ſenſible of her charms- 
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De wilby fuppoled, that he had retired to another 

room; and, though he wiſh2d for her preſence, he 
was not uneaſy at her abſence. He endeavoured 
to amuſe himſelf till her return, which he every 
moment expected: and, about an hour after, Lady 
Elonar came up to him, and told him, that Cathe= 

rine had been looked for but could not be found. 


De Wilby, alarmed at this intelligence, ran out 
of the hall, and inquired eagerly of the ſervants, 
when they laſt had ſcen her: but they were unable 
to give him any ſatisfactory information; which 
only increaſed his fears. He took a lamp, with an 
intention to ſearch the apartments of the Caſtle; 
which he traced with the greateſt diſorder : and; 
after he had been over them all, and had not found 
her, he ran to Lady Elonar, and indem! her of 
bis unſucceſsful ſearch. g | 


Lady Elonar was + Rick, and preſiged, that 
ſome untimely accident had happened to her friend.. 
was twelve o'clock, and the On now diſ- 


5 pred. 


Catherine had been miſſed, near two hours; and 
De Wilby grew almoſt frantic : he knew ſhe was 
225 of walking i in the night, but not alone; and, 
| : F 3 | I con- 


o = 8 
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| conſidering the late hour, he could not ſuppoſe, that | 
ſhe had ventured out unattended. However, to ſa- | 
tisfy his doubts, he, with Lord Harcourt, ard ſeve- 
ral ſervants, ſet out different ways, to ſeek fo. the. 
| fair fugitive. | 


* 


De Wilby, and his friend, firſt walked by the ſide | 
of the wood ; but nought could they diſcover : they 
then purſued their way to the rock, and even look- 

eld into the houſe on its top; when deſcending, De 
Wilby ſaw ſomething glittering, by the edge of the 
water. He took it up, and found it was one of the 
bracelets, Catherine had worn that day; and, at 
that inſtant, he imagined, that he heard the far diſ- 
tant ſcream of a woman, iſtuing acroſs the water. 
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One moment he was almoſt breathleſs with hor- | 
. Tor 3 and the next, diſtracted with rage: he could 
not purſue her, as there was no boat near; and, 
even if there had been, to have overtaken them was 
impoſible. Lord Harcourt could not perſuade 
him to return to the Caſtle; and, not willing tolcave 
him alone, he continued with him, till day appeared. 


Lady Elonar, for the laſt two hours, had been 

with them ; as ſhe could and no peaceat home: and, 

a boat having arrived, for which De Wilby hat 
diſ- 
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diſpatched the ſervants, he haſtily leaped into it, 
and deſired one of the men to follow him: when, 
bidding his friends adieu, he put the boat away 
from the ſhore, to direct it, he knew not whither. | 


He made inquiries of every veſſel they paſſe, 
whether they had ſeen Catherine; deſcribing her 


perſon to them: but, alas, he could hear nothing of 
ner | 


His companion was a ſervant, who had lived with. 
him many years, and always ſhewed the greateſt 
duty and affection for his maſter. Hugh, when 
diſpatched for the boat, ſecretly wiſhed to attend his 
Lord; and, thinking that it might probably be De 
Wilby's pleaſure, he took care to provide ſome- 
thing, by way of reſtorative, in caſe of cold or fick-. 
neſs ; therefore, he had packed a loaf and ſome wine 


in a balket, and placcd them at the end of the 
boat. b 


© They rowed on, fult five hours, when De Wil- 
by's ſtrength failed him, and he was obliged to ſub- 
mit the boat to the ſole guidance of Hugh: but a 
_ ſtrong breeze ſoon aſter ariſing, rendered the oar 
ee ey; and they ſpread open the fail. Hugh, 
affected at De 1 8 N of ſpirits, had re- 


mai ned 
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mained Ga all this time; but, opening his baſket, 
and taking a ſup of wine, his tongue began to find 
its motion again. 


« Sad work this, my Lord,“ faid he, «< to have 
poor dame Catherine ftolen away, in this ſtrange 
manner : I wiſh the devil had them that took her ; 
and to the devil they certainly muſt go, for harm- 
ing ſuch an innocent lambkin of a lady.“ 


De Wilby, who bad thrown himſelf careleſsly at 
the bottom of the boats, groaned with agony of 
thought. 37 8 


„ Oh, my Lord!” continued Hugh, « if you 
had but ſeen Lady Catherine, the other day, feeding 


creatures were almoſt ſtarved; and tears were in 
her eyes, all the time ſhe was giving them nouriſh- 
ment. If you had but ſeen the moving ſight, you 
would have——” 


Hugh hoes raiſed his eyes, to look at his lord; 


waen he perceived, that he had fallen in a ſwoon: 
he was totally motionleſs ; his eyes were cloſed; and 
Hugh could only think, that they never morexvould 

f F righted beyond. imagination, the honeſt 
| | ellow 


the children of a poor beggar woman: the little 


ey. 
_—_— 
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: fellow knew not what to do: he poured ſome wine 
down De Wilby's throat, and ſprinkled water 
over his face. After a few minutes ſuſpenſe, his 

| rapture was not to be conceived, W en De Wiiby 

ſhewed 11gns of returning life, and ſpoke reaſonably 


| to him. 


« Bleſſed virgin, be praiſed!” cried Hugh, 
« that you, my lord, are again reſtored : had you 
not better ſteer to ſhore, and reſt a while? 


De Wilby anſwered no; and deſired him to re- 
main ſüent: a taſk which Hugh, with great di- 
culty, performed; and he did not ſpeak another word, 
for two hours longer ;—when another veſlel 
appeared, and he was nee by ven: to 
mh it. 


8 De Wilby eagerly inquired of the crew, whe- 
ther they had ſeen Catherine; and was by them in- 
formed, that a woman, ſtrangely habited, had paſſed 
them, very early in the morning, in a boats at a 
place Wes three leagues diſtant, 


De w e ew his purſe on board; and, ſeizing 


js 

47 1 

. y 

E > 
" 
5 
: N 
i 
3 
1 - 
[ 
1 
71 
1-38 
- 
$7 
4 
7 
4 
1 
„ 
1 
3x8 
2 $4 
p 
$1 
115 
4 
[+ 
1 
ith 

114 ' 

L 

"Jy 

1 
7 
N . 

. 

4 

* 
"Y 
: 

1 * 
+ 
3 
* 

1 


ad OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 


an oar, he again began to work Sans. 4 at it: bis 
g ety diſappeared, and 


Hope 3 finiled, W ee golden hair. 


Huzh, pleaſed at this happy alteration, dt 


| toughly along; and exerted all his frrength, © to Site 
play his afeAion. 


It was almoſt night, when they had reached the 


f place, deſcribed by the mariners. De Wilby did not 
think of harbour, but propoſed to make the beſt. of 


their time; and Hugh acquieſced, without a mur 
mur, or wok, of diſcontent. | 


They gs not formed this reſol ution, more 3 


an hour, when the moon was hid by black clouds; 


the water became dreadfully convulſed; and they 
were, ſhortly after, involyed inthe horrours of a ter- 
rific ſtorm. The thunder roared tremendous; ; and 
the vivid lightnings flaſhed, round their unſheltered 
heads. De Wilby endeavoured to guide the boat 


to the ſhore; but the recoiling waves repulſed him, 
and A him back, the little way he had proceeded. _ 


He naw 1 his ſoul to the mercy of 


beaven: and Hugh was devoutly praying, on his 
n 


6 
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knees; when, driven by the waves on a rock, the 
boat ſtruck, and was ſhattered to pieces! 


| The n wWiwy THE Hugh were in- 


ſtantly e into the terrific bolom of the 
ocean. 
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